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CHAPTER XXVI. 
THE FIEND AND THE ANGEL. 


Thre door opened and Virginia Lander passed 
through. Her face was sad and pale, violet 
shadow lay faintly under her eyes, and the long, 
sweeping folds of her black dress trailed upon the 
carpet. How like she was to the haughty girl who 
had so lately left that room. Th> face, the hair, 
the carriage, the very 
bearing of the head 
seemed hers, In 
everything but the 
soul which gives vi- 
tality and expression 
the two girls were 
identical. In certain 
moods, Cora was like 
her cousin, for at 
times she could be 
sad, regretful, and 

lven up to tender 
thoughts. Then again, 
on rare occasions, 
Virginia could be 
indignant, proud, 
almost imperious ; but 
that was always under 
a keen sense of wrong: 
Then it was that you 
could not have told 
the two girls apart. 
True, Cora had her 
own harsh individu- 
ality. The — sneer 
that sometimes curved 
her red lips down- 
ward was never seen 
on the sweet mouth of 
Virginia, and her 
eyes never knew the 
steel-like glitter which 
sometimes shot 
through the sleeping 
venom of her cousin’s 
deadly glances. But 
these startling ex- 
pressions came but 
seldom even on Cora’s 
face, and it required 
asharp observer to 
mark the difference. 
Eunice Hurd was a 
sharp observer. 

“T heard that you 
were ill,Aunt Lander, 
and cameto help you, 
if I can be of use.” 

Her voice was low 
and calm, but no 
trumpet ever thrilled 
human nerves as it 


disturbed those of 
Mrs. Lander. A 
sudden trembling 


seized upon her which 
shook the whole bed. 


But she made an 
effort to meet this y 
kindness with an. ue 


swering affection, and 


struggling up from her pillows, held out one shak- 
ing hand. 

“ Thank you—thank you, my— my—” 
She could not utter the lying word. 
began to chatter, her lips turned white. 

“You are ill—you suffer—let me bathe your 
forehead.” 
“No, no; do not touch me. It is very kind of 


you to come, but I am well, I need no help. 
Eunice, tell her that I~I—” 


Her teeth 


COUSIN MAY. (Srx Pace 283.) 
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Here the wretched woman fell upon her pillow 
and burst into tears. 

“You only make her worse,” said Eunice, with 
strange gentleness. ‘It’s her nerves, they’re all 
shook to pieces. Jest go out, that’s a good 
soul,” 

‘Let me say one word to her,” persisted Vir-_ 
ginia, with sweet firmness. ‘ Aunt Eliza, do try 
and compose yourself, I will never harm you; I 
will try not to blame you very much. Do not let 
my presence disturb you so—I shall never forget 
how good you were to 
me once. Look up 
apd see how much 
happier I am than— 


She was about to 
say, “than you are,” 
but checked _ herself 
and changed it into 
“than you might sup- 
pose.” 

“Oh, God help us! 
Can any. one _ be 
happy in this house?” 
exclaimed Mrs, Lander, 
in an outburst of bit- 
ter grief. “T can- 
not! I cannot! 
everything is dust and 
ashes!” 

“Ah! I fear we 
shall none of us be 
happy again,” said Vir- 
ginia, filled with com- 
misseration by the evi- 
dent distress of a 
woman she had once 
loved tenderly. “ But 
God is just, and we 
can trust in him.” 

Mrs. Lander started 


up in her bed. ‘Do 
not say that! You 
intend it as a re- 


proach, and reproaches 
are cruel.” 

“No, no; I did not 
mean to reproach any 
one; only to comfort 
you alittle if I could. 
I saw her go down to 
the depot, and thought. 
that you might be alone 
and suffering. But 
I have only disturbed 


“Disturbed her! I 
shouldthink ow 
had!” answered 
Eunice, sharply. 
‘“c Everything disturts 
her, poor cretur. Jest: 

o out, that’s a good 
soul; she ain’t herself 
nohow.” 

Virginia went softly 
out of the room, sad 
and heavy - hearted, 
What but misery came 
out of the vast pro- 
ae or her father 
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who held it seemed scarcely less unhappy than 
herself. Through that spacious mansion, bedded 
in flowers and swept by perfumed winds, the 
different members of the family wandered like 
unquiet spirits. No one was really at rest; no 
two of the Lander blood thoroughly loved each 
other. Distrust, and that hatred which springs 
from suspicion, poisoned the life that might haye 
been so sweet and luxurious there. 
Ellen Nolan met Virginia as she came from 
Mrs. Lander’s chamber. 
“You look ill, dea lady,” she said, lifting her 
_.fine eyes to. the disturbed face. of her mistress. 


_ Why is it that this sin, im which you have not 


participated, should t#ouble you so?” 

' “Come with me, Eifen-—come with me. The 
\ very: atmospheve a these; Fooms oppregses me. 
7 aE Sa woods opt yonder 
_ £4is a leg cabin within them, that I ong used to 


> plag mm. Cova and I have Ysa many @ ha 
3 Sener keeping house with our dolls. It nee 
> qaret, by place, and my father loved it. Let 
us go down there.” 

dillen. was -ready. to-go anywhere . with her 
tnistress, and glact to feetthe entire freedom pro- 
mised by those distant woods. So the two girls, 
in reality companions rather than lady and servant, 
went together across the lawn, and into the woods, 
where the brook made its sweet music under the 
rustic bridge and the sunlight came ina maze of 
golden green through the hemlock boughs. __ Vir- 
ginia entered the log hut and looked around with 
a sad, wistful expression of the face. 

“How many times fe has been with me in 
this little cabin. It was here he first taught me 
to read.” 

“ Let us sit down and think how he would have 
wished you to act in this hard strait,” said Ellen, 
drawing a splint-bottomed chair to the window and 
unfolding a camp-stool for herself. ‘Surely, if 
the spirits of the dead even can visit.us, his will be 
near to guide his child when so terribly beset !” 

“Tt think he has guided me, Ellen. All the 
time something whispers me to wait and let God 
himself unravel the iniquity which surrounds me. 
T have seen Lawyer Stone a second time, and even 
his sharp intellect fails to discover any means of 
redress so long as my aunt persists in the state- 
ment she has made. It seems like madness when 
I contradict this statement without a single wit- 
ness to sustain me.” 

“Your aunt is not bad enough to persist in this 
{or ever. In her sense of justice there may yet be 

ope. She looks miserably, and the servants tell 
me is in no respect the woman that she was,” said 
Ellen. “ Necessity, in this case, may prove the best 
wisdom. You can do nothing but wait.” 

“Oh! Ellen, my life in this house is one tor- 
ment. But I cannot leave it.” 

“But where can you go, if it becomes unbear- 
able?” 

* Anywhere, so that you and I are alone.” 

“ But we have no money !” 

«“ Yes, in the drawer of that desk was a box 
with some gold in it; not much, but enough to 
keep us a year or two, with economy, I should 
think. Then the pearls and other bits of jewelry 
are worth something. My poor, dear father gave 
me the gold, piece by piece, all through my child- 
hood, and the box we called my bank. He little 
thought how precious it might become to me. But 
in what way to use it—where to go; Ellen, you 
are wise, and have learned something of the world 
—what could you and Ido? We will live very 
humbly, work hard, if that is neédful. I can do 
embroidery and fine needlework.” 

* Fllen shook her head and sat in restless thought 
awhile—then she looked up brightly. 

“That will never do; thousands of women are 
dependent on needlework and starve on it. But, 
lady, I gan work.” 

“You, Ellen !” 

- “Yes, lady, Iam weak and crooked, and seem 
very helpless, but God, in compensation, my 
father used to say, has given me a strength here 
and here, out of which you and I shall win bread 
and that independence you long for.” Ellen 
puch her heart and her forehead lightly as she 
spoke. 

' * What do you mean, Ellen ?” 

“T can think—feel—dream—write such things 

s men and women will take joy in reading.” 

" “This you can do, Ellen; I see it in your face, 
T read it in your words ; sometimes they thrill me 
with all the sweetness of poetry. Yes, Ellen, you 
can write a book—but what ean I do?” 

“ Sing like an angel, dear lady, In all my life 
I never heard a yoice like yours.” 

“ But to make that available I must be seen and 
take rank with opera singers. There would be no 
privacy for me,” 

“True, true; and that would be terrible. Well, 
you were not bora to work.. Your gold shall keep 


nbook so cooland green “there. 


us a little while independent if you are compelled 
to use it. When that is gone, I will do the rest. 
God will help us, for he always, aids those who 
try for themselves. While I write you will sing, 
thus making a noble voice riches and sweeter. 
Then, if my poor effort fails, you will be prepared 
to make. sacrifices. Besides, God will mot drive 
you to the hast resoures unless it is good for you.” 

“How wisely—how like a woman_-you. talk, 
Ellen. Ff we,could only go at ones.” 

“ What prevents us, Tacky Pe : 

“ This, Elten ; Lawyer Stone does mot, sanction 


our leaving the house, While we stay here, he 


says, the right of pogsession is a. disputect question. 
If we go away, it is to surrender all,” 

“ And we tnus} Nve here.” 

“Tt ismy duty, Kilen’ The rights which my 
father gaye me must not be abamdoned weakly. As 
I woulc be in duty bound to protect another, J 
must protect, myself. The property which my 
father left is a sacred trust to be used for the good - 
of mankind, as he used it, In hex hands it, will 
be perverted ; humanity will gain nothing by it 
Even now it gives neither comfort nor, content to 
any one. Wealth is a wonderful power, Ellen, 
either for good or evil. I have thought a great 
deal of this in our lonely sea voyage after the ship 
rescued us. It was a weight upon me, Ellen, and 
I prayed for strength to bear this noble responsi- 
bility as he had done. But it is wrested from ma. 

“Not altogether, sweet lady. God is just.” 

“But for that belief, we should be helpless 
indeed,” said Virginia, smiling kindly upon her 
humble friend. ‘‘ Ellen, yours is wise counsel; we 
must not waste our lives in yain regrets or idle 
dreaming. That which ism your brain and my 
voice shall be worked out faithfully. In this large 
house we can live almost solitary liyes—you and 
I. That strange woman, Eunice, will, I think, 
help us in this. We will study, practise, and 
wait.” 

“T have often heard my father say that the 
great secret of success lay in knowing how to wait 
and when to aet.” 

«Your father was a wise, good man, Ellen.” 

Ellen Nolan’s eyes filled with tears, and in her: 
sweet humility she took Virginia’s hand-and kissed 
if. 

‘Hark! I hear some one coming,” said the 
young lady. “ Look out, Ellen, and see who it is,” 

Ellen looked out of the little window and saw a 
man coming up the path by the brook. He stood 
in the shadow of the bridge a moment, cast one 
giince at the cabin, and retreated hastily. Ellen 

id not see his face clearly, but the figure was 
that of a young person, tall-and elegant. ; 

“Tt is some traveller fromthe tavern below here, 
T fancy,” said Virginia, when Hilen told her what 
she saw. ‘We must go away; this place was 
solitary enough while xe lived, but everything is 
changed now.” f 

Ellen looked a, little anxiously after the man. 
His air and figure seemed familiar to her, and 
brought the brother she loved so much to her mind 
by some unconscious train of association. 

“Yes,” she said at ‘last, with more. cheerfulness 
than was usual ta her, “let us go now. But what 
a lovely place this would be to write in, so cool 
and shadowy, it seems almost like the green light 
of a wilderness.” 

Virginia smiled and shared the poetic love of 
nature which beamed in those honest eyes with 
that kindred sympathy which makes letters and 
music twin arts, ate es 

“ How I wish we could gather up the murmurs 
which come up from the brook and the mysterious 
shivering of the leayes in one melody,” she said. 
“T have tried more than once and failed.” 

“Try again,” answered the hunchback, hope- 
fully, “ over and over again; that is the way in 
which genius accomplishes itself, my father often 
said. If you have an idea, work it out. When 
God gives a thought, he gives the capacity for 


developing it. Gold never comes from the mine 
witout hard labour, Toil and thought go hand 
in hand, 


“Your father must have becn 
thoughtful man,” said Virginia, 
tender affection on the hunchback. 

“He was —he was!” answered Ellen. ‘I love 
to think his sayings over in the night; T love to 
feel them starting up like blossoms in my own 
heart. He was a good man, was my father, I 
know how he lived—you saw how he could die.” 

“The inheritance he has left you, len, is better 
far than gold.” 

“Yes, because it is a part of himself.” 

“Still he was, from your account, a practical 
man.” 

“TI think that genius which is not practical may 
be called by some other name—insanity, perhaps. 
He used to gay 60, and I believe it. The great 
geniuses of the age, those who will live and 


a strangely 
looking with 


breathe through all time, are, at least in this age, 
eminently practical men. It is small minds that 
affect eccentricity.” 

It was a study to watch those young lips uttering 
thoughts and sayings that seemed so much beyond 
her years; but Virginia was right-—Ellen had 
received an inheritance of thought from her father 
with a memory which: treasured every saying of 
higasa miser hoards his gold. What seemed to 
be precocity in her sprang out of the intense love 
she had borne for him, When she spoke of him 
or hig thoughts the light would deepen and kindle 
in her eyes ; her white forclhead-expanded and the 
expression of her mouth grew beautiful .to look 
upon. 

“How deeply you have thotight of these things,” 
said Virginia, stealmg an arm fondly over Ellen’s 
shoulder. “Sometimes it seems to me as if 


| nothing could make you unhappy.” 


“Ig any one in this world altogether unhappy, 
I wonder? When God has made the earth £0 
beautiful and filled it with so many sources of 
comfort, no human soul should be really miserable. 
Then the thoughts of that other world, to which 
your father and mine have gone, fills the future 
with noble sources of aspiration. While love 
exists in this world and travels on through eternity, 
linking humanity with the divine, what present 
trouble should rob a firm heart of its energies and 
its hopes ?” 

“T love to hear the father’s thoughts on the 
child’s young lips, but it makes me almost, afraid 
of you, Ellen,” exclaimed Virginia, smoothing the 
bright hair of her protégé with a kindly touch 
of the hand. 

‘Not of me, lady ; you cannot be afraid of me 
while I love you so dearly.” 

Speaking thus lovingly to each other the young 
girls left the cabin and walked slowly towards 
the house. 

“Tt is strange, but this seems really like my 
home, now that she is away,” said Virginia, look- 
ing towards the house, whose pillars rose whiteand 
symmetrical from the green of the lawn and shrub- 
bery. “I breathe more freely,” 

“Carry out your idea of living by ourselyes, 
and this nervous feeling, which holds the very 
breath in one’s bosom, will pass away. This life 
of ours gives too much time for thought.” 

“Yes, yes, we will go to work,” answered 


Virginia, made cheerful by the idea. “There is 
music in my throat, and thought in this brain of 
yours.” 


“These are our mines, and we must work them,” 
said Ellen. ‘Perhaps it was for this God allowed 
that wicked girl to steal your inheritance. . Who 
knows? ” 

By this time the two girls had reached. the 
house and disappeared behind the white pillars 
with their arms around each other, happier than 
they had been for months. 


CHAPTER XXVII. 
PREPARING FOR HAPPINESS. 


Tis town house which had once been the pro- 

erty of Amos Lander was a small building, old 
in itself, but to which modern improvements had 
given an air of elegance more than in keeping with 
the times. It was in the heart of the city, and 
surrounded bya small garden: overrun with a 
luxurious variety of roses, so rare and well eulti- 
vated that they sometimes outblaomed the summer, 
The house stood back from the street, directly in 
this nest of flowers, which climbed up its walls, 
hung a living drapery around the windows, and 
made the verandah in front a perfect mass of rieh 
leafiness. Since Mr. Lander’s death these roses 
had been permitted to run riot in their rich 
blossoming. Great branches of the running 
species broke loose and shook themselves: free of 
restraint, dashing showers of leaves and petals: 
about whenever -a high wind swept over. them. 
The verandah, which was a delicate network of 
iron, had a straggling, neglected appearance, and 
many a flower-loving child peeped with longing 
eyes through the iron fence at the beds of helio- 
trope and verbena that were half-choking up the 
little yard in front. ‘ [ore 

This semi-desolation prevailed when Cora 
Lander unlocked the gate and passed through, 
holding up her black dress from the tangle of 
scarlet verbenas that had crept over the pathway.’ 


Cora cast a disapproving glance at all this 
neglect and rang the bell, which required some 
effort, for the wire was getting rusty. After 
awhile the door was opened and an Irish woman, 
evidently just from an_ill-kept kitchen, asked 
abruptly what the lady wanted, 

“Tam Miss Lander,” said Cora, sweeping past 
the woman and entering the house with a haughty: 
feeling of proprietorship. ‘!My -aunt teld me. 
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that some one was left in charge here, 
the person?” : 

«‘[ suppose so, marm, answered the woman, 
distrustfully. 

“Where is the key to this room?” inquired 
Cora, shaking one of the parlour doors, which was 
too closely fitted for any effort of hers to open it. 

“The door is loeked—where is the key, I say?” 

“In my pocket, marm,” said the 
thrusting one hand into the pocket of her dress 
and doggedly holding it there, ‘How am I to 
know who you are? Miss Lander was drounded 
with her father, how can you be her then?” 

“T tell you I am Miss Lander, the owner and 
mistress of this house. Open the door, I say? " 

Still the woman hesitated; imperious as the 
command was, it failed to intimidate her. 

‘J have seen Miss Lander,” she said, but it was 

nigh upon eight years ago. How can I tell, 
especially as she was drounded with her father, to 
say nothing of being burned up?” 
» “Jf you haye seen Miss Lander,” said Cora, 
who was anxious to take possession without dis- 
turbance, “you will remember something about 
her. Was she at all like this?” 

Cora took off her bonnet, pushed the masses _of 
ruddy hair back from her temples, and turned her 
face on the woman. 

“ J—I—yes—yes she did look like that as much 
asa green apple can look like a ripe one ; but it 
isn’t a handsome face that I would give up my 
keysto, But that ring on your finger, I’ve seen 
that many and many a time on the old gentle- 
man’s hand. He left it with the madam, I know, 
and if she could giye it to you, can open the 
door, and will, right or wrong.” 

The woman unlocked the door and flung it open 
with a bang. 

“Go in,” she said, following Cora into the 

darkened room, “Go in, and Tll open the 
shutters.” 
. Directly a flood of light was let into the room, 
subdued a little by the thick leafiness of the 
verandah, but quite sufficient to reyeal a dusty 
parlour, well furnished, but. with a good deal that 
wasold-fashioned and faded about it. 

“ That will do” said Cora, casting a_half- 
scornful glance around her. “ Unlock the other 
room:, I must see them all.” 

The woman obeyed, for, with her bonnet oif, 
Cora had enough of the Lander in her faca to 
satisfy a more careful person of her identity. 

“They've been shut up a good while, and ain't 
in over good order, Tll own up to that,” she said, 
as Cora took up her lace parasol from the piano, 
where she had laid it,'and brushed the dust away. 
‘But madam hasn’t been here since the old man 
died, and it’s of no use fixing up for people if they 
won't come. ‘This room is the back parlour, half 
full of books, for Mr. Lander dearly loved reading. 
That's his picter over the fire-place.” 

Cora started as a stream of light poured through 
the window close by her and fell on the portrait of 
Amos Lander, whose eyes seemed bent mournfully 
upon her. Something like a pang of remorse 
seized upon the girl for a moment, and, putting 
one hand to her side, she uttered a faint cry of 
absoliite pain. ‘Those mild eyes seemed to follow 
her -with reproaches which she could not bear. 

“Close the shutters,” she cried out, sharply, 
“‘ you throw in light enough to blind one.” 

The woman fumbled awkwardly at the blinds, 
and seeured them at last, slowly gathering a 
sinister light over the picture, which took a stern, 
threatening aspect from the change, Cora Lander 
felt a cold chill creeping over ‘her, and the sensa- 
tion made her angry. ; 

“ Will you never have done?” she said, leaning 
over the woman and sweepitig the dusty slats up 
with her hand. “I have seen enough to know 
that everything shall be changed here. Now lead 
the way up stairs.” ; 

“There is a dining-room, and-—" E 7 

*“‘T know, I know, but the air is oppressive: Up 
stairs it may be more cheerful.” I 

Cora shivered as she thus abruptly broke in 
upon the woman, and when she went into the hall 
her very lips were cold and pale. That picture 
had reached even her heart. 

The chambers, like the lower part of the house, 
were furnished after the fashion of years 2go. 


Are you 


} 
woman, | 


She remembered each object, and to her own sur- = 


prise felt a sort of terror at approaching them. 
They had been so closely associated with the man 
whose only child she was wronging that each 
article seemed an embodiment of her crime. After 
passing through the upper stories in quick haste, 
she came down again, and, pausing in the hall, 
addressed the woman. 

“Have a room made ready; I shall sleep here 
to-night. Get aeup of tea, and.anything else you 
like, ready for me a little after seven. If there is 
anything in the house that you fancy, set it aside 


and have it for your.own. But make your selection 
at once, for to-morrow J shall order all this old- 
fashioned furniture to be moved out and new putin. 
Don’t be modest and open those eyes so, Take 
what you want and as much as you gare for. Have 
your wages been paid ?” 

“Yes marm, up to this week.” 

“ Do you live here alone ?” 

* My husband comes home at. nights.” 

“That will do. Tell him to look out a residenee 
of some kind for you. The furniture is already 
provided. I will pay a year’s rent in adyance 
and give you a month's wages. Stay to see all this 
trumpery remoyed; then go to your new home. I 
shall not want you an hour.after that.” 

“ But, Miss, consider.. Who will take care of 
the house?” 

**No matter about that. I may sell it—rent it, 
or shut it up entirely. Atall events, no one will 
be wanted to keep watch and ward.” 

“Dear me, what a change!”  excldimed, the 
woman, lost in astonishment. ‘This comes of the 
old going out and the young coming in their foot- 
steps. I’m much obliged for the furniture—much 
obliged—but it does seem strange !” 

‘Don’t trouble yourself about that... As I esti- 
mate it, you haye no reason to complain. Take 
what you want for this new, home of yours—eall 
in a second-hand furniture dealer to buy the rest 
—he can give the money to you for anything I 
care—But haye the, house empty by to-morrow at 
noon, 


“Yes, everything,” . 

“What, Mr, Lander’s picture—must I sell 
that ?” 

Cora hesitated, turned pale, and then, with an 
aiz of desperation, answered ; 

“Yes, that above all things.” 

‘‘ Whai, sell your own father’s picture, Miss 1 
said the woman, looking at Cora with new Gis- 
trust. c 

Cora shrunk back as if the woman had given 
her a blow. She had not been sufficiently on her 
guard with this low-bred woman, who could feel 
what she had forgotten. A cloud of scarlet swept 
over her face at the thought, hen her quick wit 
asserted itself. 

“Tt is not a good likeness; I do not prizea por- 
trait which distorts its object, That is why I-wish 
it. taken down.” 

“Qh!” gaid the woman. ‘His daughter. isthe 
best judge, but it seemed to me natural as life.” 

Cora swept the subject away. with a motion of 
the hand. 

“JT saw alittle room over the hall,” she said, 
“with things in it that seemed newer than the 
rest: at any rate there is nothing that Lremember ; 
haye that ready for me to sleepin, Tell your 
husband to find out some good gardener and have 
all these straggling vines and bushes tied up, pro- 
perly eut and roll what little grass there. is, and 
trim the flower-beds. There is a marble fountain 
in the yard, dry as. a desert. Have the water 
thrown in and order the gardener to bring some 
aquatie plants.” 

“Some what, marm ?” 

‘Plants that liye with their roots in the water 
—some of those broad-leaved Ethiopian lilies, and 
—and—. He will know best what to bring—I 
want mosses, too, and plenty of fern roots—but I 
will speak with the gardener myself, Let your 
husband find one to-day, I will give him my 
directions in the morning.” 

The woman, still half bewildered, promised all 
that she required, but she did it like one ina dream. 
She could hardly believe it a reality when Cora 
entered the hired carriage she had left before the 
gate and drove away. 

It is true money canalmost annihilate time itself. 
By the terms of that will found in Amos Lander’s 
room his daughter eame into full possession of her 
property, with all its uses; at-once:» The will had 
been admitted to probate without question, and a 
large sum of money was found in one of the city 
banks subject to her order: Never in her life 
before had she possessed personal control of large 
sums of money. Like most: other youug persons 
under the protection of their elders, she had found 
all her wants supplied without much responsibility. 
Her dependent position had made this irksome. 
From day to day she had longed for the independ- 
ence which money gives—thirsted to spend gold 
without a thought of economy or fear of question- 
ing. Vemma naa etree known this feeling, and 
her indifference, no doubt, sprang out of a position 
directly opposite to that of her cousin. She would 
have felt no pleasure in the ‘excitement which 
burned in scarlet on Cora’s cheek and made her 
eyes sparkle like stars. 

The first thing that Cora Lander did was to 
search for a fashionable intelligence office and 
inquire for servants of a certain class, peculiarly 


| and dressed neatly as a lady 
“ Hverything—imust I take eyerything, Miss?” | 


difficult to obtain. A woman of education and 
some refinement, not very young nor really band~- 
some, but to a certain extent.a gentlewoman, was 
particularly wanted. Her duties irould be mani- 
fold, but then there was no trouble. about com- 
pensation to a person that suited. . She would be 
expected toact. as housekeeper forayerysmall family, 
as lady’s maid when such services were required, 
and, indeed, make herself generally useful, but 
no really hard labour would be required of her. 
Did the gentleman at the desk know such. a 
person ? 

The man shook his head. He knew plenty. of 
housekeepers, and ladies’ maids without number ; 
but the exact combination of qualities desired by 
the young lady was not easily found. oem 

“ But when I tell you that wages are of no con- 
sequence, that Iam ready to, give any premium 
for the woman Iam jn search of, will not that 
secure her?” ; 

The gentleman at the desk removed the pen 
from behind his ear, ran it down page after page 
of a book he opened, paused, looked up, then 
shook his head, answering Cora’s eager question if 
he had found what he wanted, despondently. _, 

There was a person that mi ght have answered, 
perhaps, only she was a foreigner, just come oyer, 

That would answer... Was she lady-like? Did 
she dress well? Was she a trifle ugly? 

The young lady had almost described the person 
in his mind, She was lady-like, eho thirty-five, 

‘should; but there was 
one fatal drawback, she spoke no English. 

Spoke no English, there was no objection to 
that; indeed it was rather a recommendation— 
but what language did she speak? German and 
a little French. Better and better. Where was 
the person? She would be wanted immediately. 
In the neighbourhcod—how fortunate! What 
was her name ? 

“ Alice Ruess.” 

“ Married or single ?.” 

Indeed the gentleman, behind the desk could 
not tell, but:she looked like a woman who had 
known trouble, so he took it that she was or had 
been married. 

“ Would he send for this person at once?” 

“A boy had already gone-—would the young 
lady sit down and wait?” 

Cora sat down within. the sacred enclosure 
which held the desk and its proprietor, who was 
averse to losing time, and so, turning easily on 
his stool, made some professional inqnirjes re- 
garding the other seryants that had heen inquired 
for, 

A good laundry woman and the best cook that 
could be procured for money. There might be a 
little time given for a first-class chambermaid, but 
these two were indispensable, ; oA 

The man at the desk had his eye.on exactly the 
persons wanted, Would.it be any objection if the 
laundry woman was. black ? 

No, that would be an advantage. 

Then there would be no trouble about the 
matter, A cook and laundry woman would be on 
hand—but what name? Where should they be 
sent? Mrs. Seymour, No—street—all right, Just 
in timie—-here comes the German woman, all jn 
black and neat. as anew pin, Cora half rose from 
her seat and saw a well-formed, light-baired, and 
plue-eyed woman, neither handsome nor ugly, but 
with a worn and. rather sad expression, coming 
into the office, nit: 

« Ah, madam, we are in luck; hadn’f an idea we 
could get you a situation, and here it is droppin 
into your lap, like a ripe peach ; just have a little 
talk with this lady.” + Popebeth 

The man spoke in execrable French, and opening 
the gate of his enclosure, let. the woman 1n as an 
especial recognition of the style and beauty of the 
fair lady who sat, there scrutinising the stranger 
through her. yeil. Alice Reuss passed through 
the gate, and Cora addressed her at once; but, a 
little to. the. man’s disappointment,. she used 
neither French nor English, but spoke. to the 
woman in German. 18: fs: lect 

The conversation was not long, half that Cora 
wished to say was left for another time ; but she 
studied that face well; and drawing her owyt cone 
clusions therefrom; hired her at once, depending 
yather on what she supposed than on anything she 
knew of her fitness for the place. ed. 

When the preliminaries were art one eiPOFe 
gave a satisfactory examination of he Ents WOR. 
by her new reeruit, and without farther bees 
requested her to. step into ber car) aad Bde so 
stood at the door. A REALS Wie REF RPOMS 
shopping was before her, and she wanted a com- 
Pe lide Ruess was ready, She was afraid her 
alpaca dress. was not quite good enough, but af 
the lady did not object to that, nothing would 
give her more pleasure than a ride. §o the two 
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went out together, followed by the proprietor of 
the office, who opened the carriage door for them, 
leaving a twenty-dollar bank note, his share of the 
transaction, on his desk. 

Feeling for the first time all the importance of 
a large bank account, Cora drove from warehouse 
to warehouse, giving prodigal and almost un- 
limited orders for the adornment of a house not 
yet divested of its costly old-fashioned furniture. 

She made all her purchases in the name of 
Mrs. Alice Ruess, who was a stranger in the city, 
she said, and speaking no English, had entreated 
her aid in furnishing a house she had taken. Her 
friend was wealthy—very wealthy, she asserted, 
and cared little for prices. She only stipulated 
regarding the time—that was important to her— 
everything must be done at once. Three days was 
the latest moment she could give. 

This Cora said as she went from store to store, 
buying costly hangings, carpets, china, linen, 
pictures, statuettes, bronzes, and all the multifa- 
rious articles that go to make up a sumptuous 
establishment. 

“Crowd the house with as many workmen as 
you please,” she said; “my friend does not care 
for the confusion, but in a week her house must be 
in order. Beyond that time she cannot wait.” 

The dealers promised, one and all. A customer 
who gave such unlimited orders, and was so in- 
different to prices, did not often fall in their way. 
Of course everything else must be put aside for 
her accommodation. 

Alice Ruess behaved beautifully, taking just as 
much interest in these proceedings as seemed be- 
coming, and giving a quiet attention to what 
passed, which convinced the dealers that she was 
not altogether indifferent to the value of their 
goods or an incompetent judge of their qualities. 
Indeed, she once or twice prevented Cora buying 
an inferior article, for, with all her prodigality, 
that young lady was rash and inexperienced, as 
youth will be, and really required the quiet coun- 
sellor who moved at her elbow. Of course all the 
conversation which passed between these two was 
carried on in French, and, pleading her friend’s 
ignorance of our currency, Cora paid the bills in 
money as she went, sometimes joking gracefully 
about the pleasure of handling so much money, 
though it did belong to another person. 

Thus Cora Lander went on with the sad-faced 
German woman by her side, receiving what 
seemed to others the reflected homage of her 
friend’s wealth ; but knowing that it was all her 
own, she enjoyed it to the utmost. Never in her 
life had she felt the power of property so exult- 
antly. Truly, if crime produced such results, she 
was content to be criminal. 

Among other things, Cora purchased such 
dresses as could be worn indoors. She hated the 
deep mourning, which was in fact part of her 
fraud, and resolved to cast it off in the privacy of 
her married life. If she could help it, no one 
thing should remind her of the days that were 
gone, or the man whose wealth she was squander- 
ing. Among dress-makers and milliners, as with 
the rest, money proved itself omnipotent. There 
was no danger that Cora Lander’s nuptials, private 
as they must be, would cloud themselves with 
mourning. It was dark when Cora returned to 
the house, which seemed gloomy as a sepulchre to 
her, for, with all its memorials of the past, it was 
in truth a dreary place for one who knew its 
history, and sometimes felt the weight of a per- 
petuating sin on her conscience. She had left 
ie Ruess at her boarding-house and was quite 
alone. 

She found the woman and her husband ready 
to receive her. ‘Those movables” had at last 
settled themselves upon their conviction. They 
only feared that she might change her mind and 
withdraw her promise, which would, in fact, 
secure a little fortune to them. | Hoping to please 
her, they had lighted up the dining-room and 
spread a somewhat dainty repast there; but she 
could remember sitting by that table with her 
uncle and mother, when they were all an united 
family. Then the widow and her little girl were 
grateful for the shelter that good uncle had so 
kindly given them, and opened their hearts to his 
daughter with maternal and sisterly affection. 
The very last time she had been at that table Mr. 
Lander had given her the watch she wore, with 
words of such gentle affection that she remembered 
how gratefully tears had crowded to her eyes. 
Now she was in that room again, and how? An 
impostor, a swindler, an ingrate. For the moment 
she became conscious of all this, and saw herself 
as she was. 

The chandelier burned brightly over her head, 
revealing familiar pictures on the wall and pour- 
ing a flood of light on the silver, glass,and delicate 
china, which had been hastily brought forth and 
polished for her use. A faint cloud of steam 


came from the silver tea-pot which stood upon the 
tray, hot from the kitchen fire. A nicely-cooked 
and well-selected repast stood tamaptindly ready. 
Near the table waited the woman who would be 
enriched on the morrow. She bore the conscious- 
ness of this on her smiling face. Before the 
waiter a large, cosy chair had been drawn, tempt- 
ing a weary guest with its crimson cushions. Cora 
was tired and hungry, for she had eaten nothing 
since morning. She threw her crape bonnet and 
black shawl on a sofa, pushed the hair away from 
her temples with both hands with a feeling of 
relief—for she had worn the bonnet since morn- 
ing—and sat wearily down in the chair. 

The woman came forward and poured some tea 
into the china cup, with its exquisite whiteness 
enriched by a deep border of gold and purple. 

“JT hope the tea will suit you,” she said, 
obsequiously, for the promise of to-morrow was 
still in her mind. “It is hard to get cream in 
the city; but my old man found some. Take a 
waffle; I wasn’t exactly the cook, but as a little 
girl you used to like my waffles.” 

Cora helped herself to one of the waffles and 
began to drink her tea witha relish. She was 
far too weary for conversation, and allowed the 
woman to talk on, scarcely heeding her. 

‘J suppose you remember the silver,” said the 
woman, coming gradually round to a question she 
was longing to ask. 

“Yes,” answered Cora, glancing wearily at the 
tea-set, “I remember when my aunt bought it.” 

“Your aunt, Miss!” exclaimed the woman. 
‘Why she never brought the value of a silver 
thimble into this house. That tea-set was made 
Speer for your mother not a year before she 

ied. 


A faint crimson flashed over Cora’s face, but she 
answered, quietly enough : 

“Did I not say my mother? Surely I could 
have mentioned no one else; though I am so weary 
that the words change on my lips.” 

“ You said aunt, young lady, and seemed tocon- 
nect her with an idea of silver plate, a thing I'll 
be bound she {never saw till she came to this 
house. I’m poor enough, goodness knows, but, if 
folks tell true, that lady, with all her airs, didn’t 
begin to come up to me in the way of property, 
and never would have done if it hadn’t been for 
your father. Dear old man, he wasas good to her 
as good can be, to say nothing of her daughter, 
who was the spitefullest, worst-tempered young 
’un that I ever waited on. Has she got over them 
tantrums of hers, Miss, I’d like to know.” 

“She-——my cousin—of whom are you speaking, 
woman?” cried Cora, flashing an angry glance 
over the table, 

“Dear me, how much you look like her this 
minute!” replied the woman, laughing nervously. 
“That was where it lay—nothing on earth could 
be more lovely than your disposition. I never 
saw that look on your sweet face before in my life. 
It’s got by living with her so long, I suppose. 
When she was good natured, no one could tell 
you apart hardly ; but when she got the evil one 
agoing, you were no more alike than chalk’s like 
cheese. I could always tell you apart by the 
temper.” 

Before the woman ceased speaking, the angry 
flash had been forced back from Cora’s face, and a 
smile stirred her lips. 

“T loved my cousin very much,” she said, 
sweetly. ‘‘ She was a little quick at times.” 

“Tt wasn’t exactly what I should call quick,’ 
said the woman. : 

“No, no, perhaps not; but I am sorry to tell 
you she is not altogether right in her mind.” 

“Well now, did you ever—I shouldn’t wonder. 
She had a sort of disposition that never suited me, 
and then her mother made it worse and worse, 
indulging her so.” 

“It was injudicious, I dare say; but Aunt 
Lander suffers for it now,’ answered Cora, 
leaning her head sadly on one hand. “It is a 
terrible thing to see a young creature like my 
cousin out of her mind.” 

“Speaking about the silver,” said the woman, 
coming desperately around to her personal in- 
terests again. “TI suppose you would like that to 
be kept back—not thrown in with the rest, I mean, 
Then there is the china, and glass, and ivory- 
handled knives. Shall I keep them back too?” 

“What are you saying—what is it about, the 
silver?” inquired Cora, starting out ‘of her 
amiability a little too abruptly. 
ie was asking if you wished to keep that and 
t es! 

“Keep that, no! Glass, china, knives—have I 
not told you to sweep everything out of my sight? 
They take away my appetite—they torment me! 
If I hadn’t been hungry as a wolf, I could not 
have endured them, even for one meal.” 

She spoke with startling emphasis, and was pale 


*to the very lips with some suppressed feeling. 
The woman, though well-pleased with her words, 
stood gazing upon her in dumb surprise, What 
could have angered the young lady so? 

Again Cora caught that look and saw danger in 
it—the great danger of perfect recognition. With 


a power of self-control that crime had taught her, 


she gradually softened down from the perilous 
vehemence which she felt to be so unwise. 

“T have a detestation of old things,” she said ; 
“silver among the rest. Besides, it was my 
father’s wish that the furniture of this house 
should be changed entirely. I but carry out what 
I know would have been his wishes when I give 
them to a faithful servant like yourself.” 

The woman’s face brightened and her voice 
bespoke the contentment that had come upon her 
with this understanding of all her anxieties re- 
garding the smaller valuables of the establish- 
ment. ~ 

“Tm sure, 80 long as I and my husband live, 
we shall be grateful to you, Miss, and the good 
gentleman who is gone, for all your kindness.” 

Cora laughed a light, half-mocking laugh, 
which stung the woman, who was proud in her 
way. 

“Oh, I did not do it out of kindness, and don’t 
want to be troubled with gratitude, if such a thin 
exists in the world. I have deprived you, or shal 
deprive you of a good place, and mean to pay you 
well for it.” 

“But your father, if he wished us to have the 
things, was kind.” 

“My father—I had forgotten.” 

“ Forgotten your own father, and sitting in the 
chair he used at this very table! I placed it for 
you on purpose.” 

Cora dropped her knife so suddenly that it 
broke a piece from the plate she was using. She 
turned in the chair, saw its heavy oak carvings 
and its crimson cushions as she had seen them a 
hundred times when her uncle’s form rested 
against them. She turned very faint, and starting 
up, pushed the chair away with all her strength. 
It seemed as if she were beating her hands against 
a tombstone. 

‘What is the matter, Miss? What is it frightens 
you so?” 

Cora forced a smile to her white lips. 

“ Nothing-—nothing--I think your tea was 
strong enough to make me nervous. Good-night; 
if my room is ready, I will go to it at once.” 


(To be continued. Commenced in No, 273). 


Horace Greevey thus hits the nail on the head : 
It is strange how closely men read papers. We 
never say anything that anybody don’t like but 
we oon hear of it, and everybody tells us of it. 
If, however, once in awhile, we happen to say a 
good thing, we never hear of that ; nobody seems 
to notice that. We may pay some man a hun- 
dred compliments, and give him a dozen puffs, 
and he takes it allas a tribute to his greatness, and 
he never thinks of it; never thinks it does him 
any good. But if we happen to say things this 
man don’t like, or something he imagines isa re- 
flection on him or his character, see how quick he 
flares up and gets mad about it. All our evils are 
duly charged to us, but we never, apparently, get 
any credit for what good we do. 

A NEWLY-MARRIED gentleman and lady, riding 
in a chaise, were unfortunately overturned. A 
person coming to their assistance, observed it was 
a very shocking sight. ‘“ Very shocking, indeed,’ 
replied the gentleman, “to see a new married 
couple fall out so soon.” ’ 

A most extraordinary case is reported in yester- 
day’s Nazione. A young butcher of Rovezzano, 
who had just reached his 20th year (prescribed 
for military service), was sitting a few days ago 
before his shop, thinking what on earth he could 
do to exempt himself from paying this tribute to 
the country. He had not a farthing, and could 
not, consequently, pay for another to take his 
place. Two carbineers accosted him telling him 
that the authorities had something to communicate 
to him. ‘The young man obeyed at once, with the 
firm conviction that all that the authorities would 
have to say to him was that he must present him- 
self for serving in the army. On appearing before 
the authority of the place several questions were 
addressed to him, to all of which he gave the 
most satisfactory answers. But when he was 
asked who his parents were the poor boy blushed, 
for he knew nothing about them. The magistrate 
then said, “‘ Well, I may tell you something about 
it. You are the son of a French general who died 
a few months ago, leaving you in the possession of 
£60,000; and this is the object for which I sum- 
moned you here.” I need hardly mention the 
astonishment of the boy at this jizale, which is 
worthy of a romance. 


May 4, 1872:] 


THE LADY’S OWN PAPER. 


THINGS TO THINK ABOUT. 
—o 


On all hands complaints are made of the in- 
creasing ill health of our school children. Now who 
isto take this matter in hand? Who is to say there 
shall be absolutely 70 lessons learned out of school, 
unless the present duration of school hours shall 
be shortened ? It needs, we think, only that the 
parents shall themselves izsis¢ upon this to effect 
it. Why wait till brain-fever has set in? Why 
wait till little spines are irretrievably crooked ? 
And of what mortal use is it to keep on pouring 
anything into a vessel when it is incapable of 
holding any more, and is only wasted upon the 
ground ?—Fanny Fern. 

A air may be gentle and loving, and tender 
and true—she may be the most delightful and de- 
voted woman in the world, but those who pass 
her in the street, or meet her in public, will never 
understand her real nature; to be appreciated, 
she must be known in her home. 

Frankutn used to say, to be thrown upon one’s 
own resources is to be cast in the very lap of 
fortune, for our faculties then undergo a develop- 
ment and display an energy of which they were 
previously unsusceptible. . 

As well might a planet, revolving round a sun, 
expect to have perpetual daylight in both hemis- 
pheres, as a man may expect, in this life, to enjoy 
happiness throughout, unmixed with sorrow or 
pain, 


NEW MUSIC. 


Published by Messrs. Cramer, Wood, and Co., and 

Lamborn, Cock, and Co. 

“The Tiny Mite” Polka Mazurka, for the 
pianoforte, by Mr. Junot.—A very easy, pretty 
piece, in one sharp. 

“The Exhilarating Gallop,” by D. Williams.— 
A lively air by no means difficult. 

“The Jeannie Valses,’ by Charles D’Ace.— 
Simple and easy. Dedicated by special permission 
to Lord Lorne. 

“The merry old Time Lancers,” by F. Godfrey. 
—-A. capital set of quadrilles; the airs are old 
English, very lively, and easy to play. 

“The Elise Waltz,” by H. Lamonte.—These 
consist of four airs, and a coda, simple and very 
easy. 

“ Jeunesse Dorée Quadrille,” by Madame Julie 
Kyrmann.—A_ handsome illuminated title page, 
and music very easy to read and execute. 

“Two Gavottes,” by Gliick.—Not at all difficult 
to read or execute, but only suited for those who 
ean interpret and like classical music, 

“Minuett” from Quartett, op., 29, for the 
pianoforte, composed by F. Schubert. For classical 
music this is moderately difficult, but is not easy 
reading on account of the great number of acci- 
dentals. It is excellently arranged and well worth 
mastering. We recommend it to the attention of 
those who like music of a superior class. It is 
transcribed by J. Rummel. 

“Andante” from Quartett in D. Minor, com- 
posed by Mozart, transcribed by J. Rummel. This 
is easier than the preceding piece, and is simple 
to read; it requires some study for expression, 
and a knowledge of music to render it well. 

* Mendlessohn’s Lobegesang or Hymn of Praise,” 
arranged for the pianoforte by J.Rummel. A piece 
that is suited for an advanced player. It is in 
three flats, with much work for the left hand, and 
requires good execution and power of expression. 
It is a very fine air and effectively arranged. 

“Mary” a song. The poetry by Sir Walter 
Scott, the music by F. Arscott. An effective song 
with a moderately difficult accompaniment in a 
good style. It requires vocal powers above the 
average of amateurs on account of the wide range 
over which the melody passes (two octaves), some- 
times dwelling on the lower C and rising rather 
suddenly to the upper G. 

‘Sweet one, come to me.” Song. Words by J. 
Parnell. Music by Madame Julie Kyrmann. A 
pretty, graceful song, easy both in melody and 
accompaniment, suited for a contralto or mezzo 
soprano voice. The highest note E flat rising 
once only to F. The distances easy. The words 
are tender and light. 


From J. Hounsell, Esq., Surgeon, Bridport 
Dorsetshire: “I consider Bunrer’s NERVINE a 
specific for tooth-ache. Very severe cases under 
my care have found instantaneous and permanent 
relief.” From E. Smith, Esq., Surgeon, Sherston, 
near Circencester: “I have tried Bunrrr’s NERVINE 
in many cases of severe tooth-ache, and in every 
instance permanent relief has been obtained.” Sold 
by all Chemists, 1s. 14. per packet ; or post free for 
15 stamps from J, R. Cooper, Maidstone, 


HOUSEHOLD RECIPES. 


Lonster RAGout.—Remove all the meat of a 
boiled lobster from the shell, and cut it in small 
pieces. Pound the spawn to a smooth paste with 
two ounces of butter, salt, pepper, and a little mace. 
Put one gill of water in a saucepan, thicken with 
two eggs well beaten, add the spawn, and stir it 
over the fire briskly for ten minutes. Add the 
pieces of lobster; boil up once, and serve very 
hot. 

Porato SaLap.—Boil six large potatoes; peel 
them, and let them get perfectly cold. Cut them 
into slices,and put them into a salad-bowl, with a 
wine-glass of cider vinegar, and one of salad oil ; 
pepper and salt to taste; and a teaspoonful of 
minced parsley. Stir all well together, and stand 
aside two hours before serving. Slices of hard- 
boiled egg are an improvement. 

PickLteD Beretroot.—Wash the beets free from 
all dirt, but be careful not to bruise the skin. Put 
them in cold water, and simmer them gently till 
the skin begins to loosen. Let them stand aside 
to cool; peel and slice them. Boil one pint of 
vinegar, half an ounce each of whole pepper and 
allspice, and let it also get cold. Pour it cold over 
the beets ; cover closely, and keep one week before 
using. 

AtmA Puppina.—Stir four tablespoonsful of 
corn-starch in half a pint of cream. Puta quart 
of sweet milk over the fire, and when nearly 
boiling, pour it over the cream and corn-starch. 
Stir briskly over the fire till thick as cream; take 
off, and stand aside to cool. Beat four eggs till 
yery light, add half a pound of powdered loaf- 
sugar, and half a pound of stoned raisins. Mix 
with the cold corn-starch and milk; beat all well 
together, and bake one hour in a buttered dish. 
Serve hot, with sance of sugar and butter beaten 
to a cream. 


THE SECRET CRIME. 
o-—-—— 

Ernst Lynn's cheek grew pale, and her eyes 
dilated with horror as she listened to the words 
of the wily man at her side, whose dark, glittering 
eyes, as they rested upon her face, exercised a 
fascination over her that she seemed powerless to 
resist ; a fascination born of the very terror with 
which he inspired her. 

“ That—that would be murder, Oscar!” 

The man gave a quick, impatient shrug. 

«That is an ugly word, child. I should call it 
an act of charity to help an old man to a world 
where, if all that he says is true, he expects to 
enjoy more happiness than he can ever hope for 
here. What you baye to do is very simple. You 
see these white powders, tasteless and odourless ? 
Drop one of them in his coffee every morning. It 
is the simplest and easiest thing in the world. 
There will be no immediate or violent result ; his 
death will be slow and painless, like the effect 
of some wasting disease, so that no suspicion will 
attach itself to any one.” 

There was something singular in the coolness 
and the composure with which these words were 
spoken—bearing such deadly import—contrasted, 
as they were, by the agitation so plainly depicted 
upon the face of his companion. 

“T cannot—I cannot!” she moaned, shudder- 
ingly. * Ask of me anything but that!” 

1e black brows contracted with anger, and the 
eyes sent a basilisk gleam into those raised to 
them so imploringly. 

Then they suddenly softened into an expression 
of mournful tenderness. 

“You do not love me, Ethel, or you would 
prefer what is far dearer to me than life to that 
of the doting old man whose gold has wiled you 
from my arms. I will no longer lavish « wealth 
of deyotion like mine upon so cold and insensible 
an object!” 

Here the wily man turned towards the door. 

As he anticipated, Ethel sprang to her feet. 

“Don’t, don’t leave me, Oscar! at least, not in 
anger. I willdo it; God help me! I can do 
no less’—here the small hands were thrown up, 
with a gesture of despair. ‘Only don’t forsake 
me; I can bear anything but that!” 

Oscar Derwent took the shuddering form in his 
arms, saying, in his most honeyed accents : ; 

“T knew you would think better of it, darling, 
if you had time to think of it at all. I knew 
that you would not let one, who has already lived 
his appointed time stand between us and the 
happiness that will, ere long, be ours.” 

Ethel shivered beneath the hot kisses that were 
rained upon lip and brow, and yet clinging wildly 
to the arms that encircled her, as if she could 
never let him go. 

The feelings with which he inspired her, 


pened to be a strange mixture of fascination and 
ear. 

Even after he left her, she sat with her eyes 
fixed on the door through which he passed, as 
though still spell-bound by the seductive influence 
that he was so well calculated to acquire over a 
nature like hers. 

Then, as if a sudden thought struck her, she 
thrust the powders into her bosom, and entered 
the adjoining room with a quick, noiseless step. 

The fear at her heart vanished as her eye fell 
upon the man, who lay with closed eyes in the 
large, easy chair by the open window. 

Only the soft, abundant hair, of silvery white- 
ness, curled up from the placid forehead, gave 
token of his age; not a wrinkle broke the outline 
of the hoble face, to which a long life of goodness 
and integrity had given an almost saintly ex- 
pression. 

He opened his eyes as Ethel reached his chair ; 
it might have been the accusing conscience “in her 
own heart, but they seemed to have a sad, almost 
reproachful expression in them, as they rested 
upon her face. 

But he said nothing, and his manner, though 
thoughtful, was much the same as usual. 

Slowly, but surely, Mr. Lynn’s health and 
strength failed him. 

Ethel was with him almost constantly; every 
one praised and commented upon the young 
wife’s devotion to her invalid, and evidently 
dying, husband. 

His death was painless and tranquil. 

Just before he breathed his last, he gave a 
small package to Ethel, enjoining her ‘to open 
it after his death.” 

The young widow was borne, half-fainting, 
from the chamber of death. 

As she looked upon those pale, set features 
for the first time,-the horrible nature of her crime 
rushed upon her mind—but too late! 

A servant tapped at the door. 

‘Mr. Derwent is in the parlour, madame !” 

A feeling of unutterable loathing seized Ethel’s 
soul at the mention of that name. How did the 
blackness of that man’s moral nature loom up 
before her, in contrast with his unspotted life who 
was lying pale and still in the next room ! 

“T cannot see Mr. Derwent. And, Thomas, 
remember that you are not to let that man into the 
house again.” 

As the door closed upon the astonished servant, 
Ethel’s eye fell upon the package that was lying 
at her feet. 

On opening it, some powders fell from a 
folded paper, on which were traced the following 
lines : 

Ethel, my wife—start not when you read these 
words. I overheard the conversation between you 
and Oscar Derwent. 

“T return the powders he gave you, unwilling 
that you should have the crime of murder, at 
least, upon your hands, I took them from your 
desk, substituting a harmless preparation in their 
place. 

“Tt needs only this knowledge to sap the lifo 
and break the heart so devoted to you. ButI 
will not reproach you. You will suffer enough ; 
for, in spite of the strange madness that has 
seized you, yours is not a heart to sin and have 
peace. 

“Nor would I have it otherwise; for it is only 
through suffering that your soul can be puri- 
fied from this black stain. 

“T leave you the unrestricted possession of 
my great wealth; so that it is in your power to 
link your life with his who has so poisoned 
and perverted your heart. But I warn you, if 
you do this, that certain misery will be yours. 

“JT bequeath you the far greater wealth of 
my forgiveness and forgiving love. 

“Redeem the past ; it is in your power to do 
this. Live worthily, so that in the pleasant home, 
whither I am going, you may meet me without 
fear and reproach.” page 

In ahospital in one of our Southern cities 18 
a pale, sad-eyed woman, and yet upon whose 
tranquil brow is “the peace that passeth all 
knowledge.” 

It is Ethel Lynn, who employs her vast wealth 
in deeds of love and mercy ; and whose constant 
aim it is to be able to meet the husband, whose 
worth she prized so little while he was with her, 
“without fear and without reproach.” 


Portrait albums are now to be found on every drawing. 
room table. No article is more welcomeasa gift. They 
were badly bound when first introduced, but are now 
got up in the most perfect style, with leather joints, so 
as to last for years, at extraordinarily low prices for 60, 
100, 300, or 400 portraits, by Parkins and Gotto, pur- 
veyors of fancy articles to H.R.H. the Princess of Wales, 
27 and 28, Oxford-street, London, W. 
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MUSICAL AND THEATRICAL GOSSIP. 
——0 


Sruavss will be one of the conductors at the 
Boston Jubilee Festival, 


Ir is rumoured that a fresh scheme of English 
National Opera is to be essayed in London next 
winter. It is said that.a celebrated chef Vorchestre 
has been offered the post of conductor. 


Tur, Musica Standard says—We hear that an 
imniédiate enlargement and alteration of the choir 
of St. Paul’s Cathedral is contemplated. <A site 
has been secured in Newgute-street for a clio- 
rister's school, which will shortly be commenced, 
and! will accommodate forty boys. 


A pIsTURBANCE has been created at Strasbourg 
in consequence of the Prussian authorities having 


forbidden the ladies who attended Mdlle. Roze’s | 


concert to wear i‘rench colours. 


Portions of Mr. Longhurst’s new. oratorio, 
Absalom, were given on Monday and Tuesday 
last, at. concerts. at Canterbury and Dover. Will 
no London society go out of the beaten track and 
let, us hear this work? 

Jenny Linv’s:daughter, fourteen years. old, bids 
fair to rival her motlier, both. in the quantity and 
quality of her voice. 

Miss Bateman, who has been playing with great 
success in the country during the last two years, 
will return to London on Saturday, May 18. when 
she will appear at the Lyceum in her celebrated 
character of Leah. 


Nour. Bearrice has taken the, Olympic. thea- 
tre, which she will open on the 6th May witha 
new. Engtish version of Nos Intizmes, 

Puayeorrs will learn with regret that Mrs. T. 
H. Lacy, who, by her maiden name of Miss 
Cooper, was well known at Covent-garden during 
Madame Vestris’s brilliant campaign, died a few 
days since. She made her metropolitan debit at 
the Haymarket in 1838, as Lydia, in The Love 
Chase, and soon acquired high rank in her pro- 
fession. In: 1842 Miss Cooper married Mr. Thos. 
H. Lacy, then manager of the: Sheffield theatre, 
and now a theatrical publisher in the Strand. 


Lorp Lyrron’s comedy of Money is to be 
performed at the Prince of Wales’s theatre. 

Little Faust, with M. Hervé in the principal 
character, will soon be produced at tlie Holborn 
theatre. 

Tur Ambigu is about to produce a piece written 
by an English author. Marvellous!. 

During a recent. performance in Savannah, 
Georgia, Miss Lydia Thompson was presented 
with a bale of cotton by her admirers, 


Tus: drama of The Bells with the Lyceum 
cast, will shortly be produced. in the provinces. 
Manchester is to be the first town that is to hear 
the peal. 


Tue Duke of Edinburgh and suite visited the 
Royal Philharmonic theatre on Monday evening 
to. witness the performance of | Geneviére. de 
Brabant. 


Miss Neitson has had a wonderful success at 
the Alexandra theatre, Liverpool, in Dr. West- 
land. Marston’s poetic drama, of Lifefor Life, Miss 
Minnie Sydney plays in this her original part. of 
Kenelm, 


WAS IT MERELY A DREAM? 
) 

Tuxy. say.‘ Truth is stranger than fiction,” but 
when it is applied to stories, they generally grow 
prosy—very prosy ; yet ¢rve stories have a charm 
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‘Gaze upon a leaf of thy future life!” 

With no will of my own I arose, threw up the 
sash of my window, and gazed out. 

The light was more brilliant than T had thought, 
and it seemed as though the heavens shone down 
upon a sea of red glass which threw the rays 
upon inillions of icicles, until my eyes could not 
drink in the beautiful grandeur. 

Then it seemed as though I was taken up and 
borne out upon the air—-on, on, toward the 
sounds of the bell, which now came to my ears, 
mingled with the vyoiees of persons keeping 
time to its bewitching music, with these words: 


“He doth come! he doth come! 
Let us sing a song of praise 
To him and his bride unceasing. 
Let us cheer his happy days, 
Let us bid him welcome home. 
Yes, and may his love, for ever be increasing.” 


It seemed as though I accepted these strange, 
wild werds as peculiarly fitting to myself, and 
kept floating onward toward the bell—the 
sounds of which alone came to my. ear as soon, 
as the words above written were sung. 

How long: I floated.in mid-air.I am unable to 
say, but it seemed a long time—an age—as well as 
a short time (as all persons know who have been 
in, trances), ere I was set down in. a beautiful 
town by the banks of.a pearly. river. 

It now seemed as, though I was decked, out as a 
bridegroom, and a path strewn with roses led up 
to a large church, in the steeple of which a golden 
bell was ringing. 

As I crossed the threshold of the church, those 
who were within, broke, forth in song, and again 
the same words—accompanied by the bell—which 
performed the music so that it chorded splendidly 
—were sung, which LI have quoted above. 

Then the same clear voice which was the cause 
of my arising from my couch, spoke again : 

“Look! theleaf is unfolded. Read it well!” 

A strange panorama was presented to my view. 

Before me was an altar, and at that altar I saw 
myself being wed to, one whose beauty was 
angelic. 

The service commenced, and happy looks were 
upon the faces:of all. ‘The momentous question 
was put to me, and I heard;myself say “Yes,” in 
a clear, bold tone. Then the question was about 
to be read to the beautiful: being to whom I saw 
myself being wed, when 

A form, black’as night, sprang up, and-in chil- 
ling tones pronounced something which sounded 
like thieves’ jargon, and 

All was dark; I saw the beautiful being torn 
from my side, and in an instant I was hurried 
through the dark air, with the bell tolling a fune- 
ral knell, back to my room, and as I lay for a 
moment in fearful agony, I awoke. 

The sun was shining through a dismal fog into 
my room, and I dressed. myself, with: strange 
thoughts racking my brain meanwhile, for break- 
fast. 

I told my strange vision to my friends, but they 
laughed, said I had had the nightmare, and ‘so I 
tried: to dismiss the thoughts from my mind. But, 
like phantoms, they would arise, and they really 
controlled: many of my-future actions. 

I was betrothed ! 

No man ever was so: happy as I nor had ever 
man (in my. fancy) achieved such a victory. 

Beautiful as the calm~ ocean by. moonlight, 
truthful'as a seraphim, pure as the glittering dew. 
Oh, how my brain reels when I think! 

tt was the day before our wedding. 

No mortal was ever so happy as L 

Iwas about proceeding to the home of my angel, 
when a note was brought to me. 

‘With trembling fingers Tread it. “Twas a call 


which none can gainsay, and thus I will write you,| for my presence a few miles from home, to the 


an experience which is.as true as it is strange and 
unreal. 

One cold, cheerless night, after a day of un- 
ceasing toil in the school-room, I was glad.to re- 
pose my aching. head upon my pillow, and. lose 
for atime the horrid realities of a pedagogical 
life.in slumber. 

I do not remember falling asleep, but as-I 
lay thinking, out plans for the future, my. eyes 


were suddenly opened, and. a pale, silvery light. 


was. shining in my chamber. My senses seemed 
dazed, and my mind as that of another person. 
It seemed as though I was being made the sport 
of a bright fancy. 

Suddenly, wafted to my ears upon the clear air, 
came the sound of a bell—so clear, so distinct, so 
heavenly in its sound that my mind was charmed, 
and I gave myself up to: the beautiful sounds, 
which, mingled with the rosy-tinted light, seemed 
to me like the magic of Fairyland. 


For an, unimaginable: space of time. I enjoyed: 


the blissful state I was in, when a voice came to 
my ears, saying, in distinct tones: 


bedside of a dying friend: 

Hard: he struggled to conquer death, but the 
battle was decided as the sun rose over the hills 
in glorious splendour, and my friend was gone to 
his rest-over beyond the» fleecy clouds: into the 
heaven of light. 

I could linger: no longer-—iti was my wedding- 
day; and, with a sad heart, I:hurried towards the 
centre of my thoughts. 

I looked at my watch; it wanted a quarter to 
nine, and’I was late. 

At that moment I heard ‘the bell—my wedding- 
bell—and _ I hurried on, thinking of my expectant 
bride. : 

What meant. the commotion at» the: church ? 
Strange for a wedding, at least. 

The bell was'tolling now. What meant it? 

LT hurried into the church; the people set up.a 
ery when I-passed, but I heeded'them not; 
| My God! 'I saw it all! 

There, with her orange wreaths. still upon’ her 
queenly brow, my bride was lying—a living bride 
no longer, but the bride of death. 


One wail F sent wp, the embodiment of which 
was “‘my dream!” and then I knew no more. 

It is a long time since then, and am going to 
the grave; but often, when brooding upon that 
scene, Task myself in sad tones, “ WaAs IT MERELY 
4 Dreaw?” 


OPENING OF THE INTERNATIONAL 
EXHIBITION OF 1872. 


BY OUR SPECIAL CORRESPONDENT, 

On Saturday last the formal opening of the 
International Exhibition was celebrated by a’ 
soirée and conversazione, presided over by. the 
Duke.of Edinburgh on behalf of the Prince, of 
Wales. ‘The doors of the exhibition opened at 
alf-past. seven and admitted the guests by 
the vestibule, which was exquisitely. decorated 
with flowers, through endless passages to the 
Albert Hall. In the centre, of the arena was a 
gigantic fern, surrounded. at the base with flowers, 
and enclosed by modest-looking sofas covered with 
chintz., This was the encampment. reserved for 
the royal visitors. Tho rest of the arena was 
filled with a brilliant circle, consisting of the. most, 
distinguished of the visitors. The balconies and 
galleries were crowded to suffocation, and many 
were totally unable to obtain a place at all, but 
the private boxes. were. very scantily. filled, and 
even the stalls partly vacant. As scon after half- 
past. 8 the Duke of ‘Edinburgh arrived, and as the 
band struck up the National Anthem entered the 
hall with the Princess Louise on hisarm, followed 
by the Duke of Cambridge and the Marquis of 
Lorne, Lady Elizabeth Campbell, and another lady 
of the court. The Prince was attired in plain 
evening costume, and wore the broad turquoise 
blue xvibbon of the Garter across his breast. The 
Princess was attired in a robe of. brilliant light 
emerald-green satin, made with,a very long train- 
ing plain skirt, a tunit of white lace, and over 
that again a tunic of green satin, showing, only 
about three inches of the lace except at. the back, 
where the satin tunic was well raised. The bodice 
was ornamented with folds of satin, fall of white 
lace, and a bouquet of white flowers and green 
leaves. ‘The Princess’s hair, which is of a light 
brown inclined to a golden: shade, was dressed in 
two moderately long, very thick plaits of smooth 
hair behind, a long spray of white flowers at the 
side, and some diamonds towards the front. The 
court ladies, wore plain dresses of dark velvet, with 
berthes of white lace. The Marquis of Lorne was 
easily distinguished by his very fair, bushy, and 
peculiarly wavy hair. The Duke of Cambridge 
whose genial face seemed to express. satisfaction, 
assisted his progress with the support of a. stick 
After receiving introductions and making. recog- 
nitions under the large fern plant in. the hall for 
some fifteen minutes, the. royal party proceeded 
through the picture galleries, followed by a general 
rush of the whole.company, and, passing through 
the conservatories regained the hall, where a con- 
cert was proceeding; Mademoiselle Phillippine and 
Madll. Julie Seidle -were the principal vocalists. 
At half-past ten the royal party retired. It was 
midnight before the, assemblage completely broke 
up. ‘There was music in the hall, music in the 
picture galleries, and music in the conserva- 
tories. ‘he latter. portions of the building were 
very effectively lighted by two parallel jets of gas 
close together running along the centre of the roof 
and a single line of jets marking out the square 
of the glass dome of the conservatory. Every 
put of the building was crowded. with gaily 
dressed promenaders. The profusios of diamonds 
of value and magnificient point lace was remarkable. 
The conservatories presented a fairy-like scene. 

With regard to dress, court costume for gentle- 
men was interdicted.. Uniforms were scarce, and 
plain black evening dress general. The ladies had 
not so well obeyed the order for full evening 
costume, a very great number of “The Pokey 
unknowns,” as an able writer calls them, althoug 
brilliantly arrayed in the matter of colour, havin 
assumed, demi-toilette. _Amongst the Buropean 
costumes the oriental.dress of the Maharahnee 
the wife of the Maharajah Dhuleep Singh, was 
observable for its picturesqueness, Her skirt was 
short, of white silk or satin, reaching to the 
ancles, and bordered with three narrow rows of 
crimson and gold, and a zouave of a dark crimson, 
bordered: with gold. Her hair was simply 
arranged, with a deep rose-coloured gauze veil, 


.spotted with gold, falling over her shoulders, and, 


behind, almost to the hem. of her. dress. Some 
diamonds of. great value were placed to one side of 
her head in an unostentatious manner. She. is 
very pretty, rather darker.than.a TMuropean,.with. 
large dark gazelle eyes, a small straight nose, a well, 


developed. foreheady.a- round face, and, a> very, 
‘sweet and intelligentvexpression, bespeaking perfect 


gentleness and good humour. 
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Unfortunately, however, the greatest confusion 
prevailed ; officials were few, and totally ienorant 
of the geography of the building, or where or 
which way any body might or ought to go. The 
consequence was rushing and erushing, and at one 
time considerable danger of a serious accident. 
Also iu the absenee of any pretext for pushing 
numbers of the polite visitors did not refrain 
from downright rudeness. For torn dresses and 
yards of pendant tarlatan we felt no pity; if 
wearers will go down crowded staircases, and alone 
densely thronged galleries with long trains behind 
them, they must not be astonished at a few rents : 
fortunate, indeed, if their followers are not tripped 
up and injured. 

The refreshments, provided by Messrs. Spiers 
and Pond, were of a very good quality. - It is to 
be regretted that something of a similar kind 
cannot be procured at our theatres, where ices, 
wine, and beer, are the only attainable delectables. 

On the whole the soirée at the Albert-hall 
resembled an evening party on a gigantie €cale, 
and was one of the most brilliant affairs that has 
taken place since the opening of the Great Exhibi- 
tion by the Prince Consort. 

The Exhibition will be open to season ticket 
holders on Monday and Tuesday. On payment of 
10s. on Wednesday and Thursday, and on Mon- 
day next, May Gth, will commence the shilling 
admissions. 2 


THE THEATRES. 


——O 


THE ROYAL ITALIAN OPERA. 


THosp musicians who had regarded the failure 
of the pastatterapt-toestablish a lower pitch in 
our orchestras than the one generally in use in 
England. with helpless interest, melting into a 
hopeless feeling as the experiment was gradually 
and silently abandoned, may now take heart of 
grace, Many who were present at the perform- 
ance ofsLa Sonnambula on Saturday evening 
were doubtless unaware of the change, and only 
enjoyed its effects in. the more brilliant and yet 
easy efforts of the vocalists, the alteration espe- 
cially tendmg to make Madlle. Albani’s voice and 
singing more delightful than ever, as witness the 
beautiful manner in which she sang “Ah! non 
eredea.” - Yet the musie was none the less satisfy- 
ing and telling, although it was given at a pitch 
nearly half atone lower than audiences have been 
lately aeewistomed to hear it. If the director 
wished stmply-‘to-try the effect of an wnheralded 
experiment before publicly declaring his intention 
of using it generally on all future occasions, he 
may be sincerely congratulated upon the result, 
for nothing could have been better on every side. 
The advantage, already great in such an opera as 
La Sonnambula will unquestionably be increased 
when the operas by Beethoven, Mozart, Meyer- 
beer, and Wagner come to be heard at the pitch 
approximate to that for which they were probably 
written, and in which they will give greater de- 
light to the hearers, because the artists engaged in 
their performance will be better able to produce 
effects with less trouble and effort and with a 
diminished chance of fatigue. 


STRAND THEATRE. 


presentsan uncommonly good bill of fare. We 
recommend any one who wants a real eyening’s 
amusement to see Zhe Poor Gentleman, and 
contrast the power to interest of a genuine comedy 
with the sensational drama of the present day. 
Mr. John §. Clarke is inimitable as the eecentric 
Dr. Ollapod, and Mrs. Raymond renders Miss 
McTab with her accustomed humour, As Emily 
Worthington Miss Swanborough is graceful and 
charming as eyer,»and, in fact, the characters 
throughout the piece are all well sustained. The 
Last of the Barons, a burlesque, “freely but 
apologetically adapted from Lord Lytton’s novel” 
by L. H. F. Du Terreau, is the latest addition to 
this stage. The dresses are very gorgeous, and 
if the puns are very terrible, the quickness of 
action, and the ability of several of the actors, 
render the entertainment a decided success. Mr. 
Terry a8 Edward of York is infinitely droll. His 
red hair, his affectation of the modern lisping 
“ swell” of the weakest order, and substitution of ft 
consumptive umbrella for a gceptre, are irresistible. 
Miss Amy Sheridan with her wonderful profusion 
of natural hair, makes a splendid Lord Hastings, 
and the Earl of W arwick is represented with 
sufficient spirit by Mr. Atkins, By the Sea, the 
opening farce, 1s beyond the average of most 


first. pieces, and as well played as the names of Mr. 
Swanborough, Mrs. Raymond and Miss Maria 
Jones warrant. ; 


THE MAGAZINES. 
—-o 
Cornhill. Miss Thackery’s ‘Old Kensington” 
enters its ninth chapter, introduces us to Dolly's 
first lover, and chronicles George’s failura as 
a student. “Pearl and Emerald,” a quaintly- 
written story, complete in five chapters, which all 
appear in tit present number, rises to the dignity 
of an illustration. ‘The miscellaneous papers are 
“A Giant Planet,” “The Clerk of the Weather,” 
“On the English Sonnet,” ‘ Freia Holda, the 
Teutonic Goddess of Love,” and “ Cinque Maggio,” 
a poem from the Italian’ of Manzoni. 
Tinsley s continues its serials, “‘ London’s Heart,” 
* Home, sweet Home,” “ Under the Red Dragon,” 
and “ Musical Recollections.” Two stories are 
complete in the present number, “The Curse of 
Tyrrell,” and “The Battle of the Twins” Two 
papers, ‘Married Bachelors,” “The Footlights of 
Other Days,” “A Modern Version of the Classics,’ 
and a few short poems complete the magazine. 
The paper on “ Married Bachelor’s” is very good; 
there are few of us who do not know one or two 
of the creatures amongst our circle of acquaintance.’ 
The Leisure Hour continues to keep up the 
interest of the serial ‘ Without Intending It.” A 
paper on “ Ary Sheffer” is illustrated by a portrait. 
‘he miscellaneous contents treat the reader to 
essays on “ Public Iluminations,” “A Taste for 
the Fine Arts,” “A Midland Tour,” ‘“ Recent 
Solar Eclipses,” ‘ Reminiscences of the Family of 
Burns,” “Persia agit is,” “Managing and Mud- 
dling,” “ Thirty Years of the Reign of Victoria,” 
«Love and Marriage,” English Pronunciation,” &c. 
The Suntlay at Home is commendable for its 
illustrations. The editor has departed from his 
general rule of a sermal story, in favour of two 
short ones. The. first of these, “Phe Old Pear 
Tree House,” is as interesting as it is well written. 
‘Dingy Dick” is also a good story. ‘The 
Pulpit in the Family” affords a good selection of 
short sermons, and the general contents of the 
magazine is equally well chosen. 


Golden Hours, edited by W. Meynell Whittemore, | 


D.D, runs on with continuations of its four 
continuous stories, “Trevor Court,’ ‘Some 
Passages in an Authoress’s Life,’ “Sir Eger de 
Valence,” and “As Silver Tried.” ‘“Tife and 
Work in a Girl’s School,’ and “Christ and 
Womanhood” are also subjects continued. The 
remaining pages are occupied by papers on 
* Woman's Rights,” “Letter Writing,” ‘ Contagion 
and Infection,” and two supplementary: articles 
entitled, “‘Here, There, and Everywhere,” and 
** Glimpses of Portugal.” 


THE HISTORY OF A PENNY. 


—— 0 —_— 
A FABLE TRANSLATED FROM THE 


In the mint, where all our pounds, shillings, 
and pence are made, there once were a gold 
sovereign and penny just coined. There they lay, 
shining and clean, close together on a table, and 
the bright rays of the sun danced and sparkled on 
them. 

Then said the sovereign to the penny : 

“You lump, get away from me. You are only 
made of common copper, and are not worthy of 
the sunlight that shines on you. You will soon 


GERMAN, 


— _ be lying all black and dirty on the ground, and no 
Tue Strand Theatre at the present moment | 


one will take the trouble of picking youup. I 
am made of costly gold. I shall travel about in 
the world with great lords and princes; I shall do 
great things, and, perhaps, some day shine in the 
emperor's crown.” 

In the same room there lay by the fire an old 
grey cat. When he heard this he licked his paws 
thoughtfully, turned himself round on the other 
side, and said: 

* Some things go by the rule of contrary.” 

And so it proved with the pieces of money. It 
turned out the very contrary of what the gold 
sovereign expected. 

Tt fell into the possession of an old misér, who 
locked it up in a great chest, where it lay idle and 
useless with hundreds of others like itself. But 
when the old miser found that he should not live 
much longer, he buried all his money in the 
ground that no one might get it; and there lies 
the proud sovereign to this day, dirty and black, 
and no one will ever find it. 

But the penny travelled far about in the world, 
and came to high honour. And this is how it 
happened: 

First, one of the poor boys in the mint received 
it in his wages. He carried it home, and as_ his 
little sister was so delighted with the clean, shining 
penny, he gave it toher. The child ran out into 
the garden to show itto her mother, and saw a 
poor, lame beggar passing by, who begged for a 
bit of bread. 


“T have not got any,” said the chi'd. 

‘Then give me a penny to buy come,” said the 
beggar, and the child gave him her new penny. 

Lhe beggar limped off to the baker’s. Just as 
he came to the shop, an old friend of his passed 
by, dressed as a pilgrim, with mantle, staff, and 
scrip. He gave to some children who were stand- 
ing round the baker’s door pictures of good and 
holy men, and the children in return put some 
money into the little box he had in his hand. The 
beggar asked, “ Where are you travelling to?” 

The pilgrim answered: “ Many hundred miles 
away to the city of Jerusalem, where the holy 
Christ dwelt and died. I wish to offer up my 
prayers at his grave, and redeem my brother, who 
is a prisoner in the hands of the Turks ; it is for 
this purpose that I beg for money.” 

“Then take a mite towards it from me,” said 
the beggar, and he gave his penny to the pilgrim, 
and would have gone away-as hungry as he came, 
had not the baker, who saw all that had passed, 
given him the loaf which heshad wished to buy. 

And now the pilgrim wandered through many 
lands, and went in a ship far over the sea to the 
holy city of Jerusalem. When he arrived there, 
he first offered up his prayers at the Sepulchre of 
the Holy Christ, and then went to the Turkish 
Sultan, who kept his brother a prisoner. He 
offered the Turk a large sum of money if he 
would set his brother free. But the Sultan wanted 
more. 

The pilgrim said: “I haye nothing more to 
offer you but this copper penny, which was given 
to me bya poor, hungry beggar, out of compas- 
sion. May you also have pity as he had, and this 
copper penny will secure you a reward.” 

Then the Sultan took compassion on bim, and 
set his brother free, and he received the penny 
from the pilgrim. ay 

The Sultan put the copper penny im his pocket, 
and after a little while forgot all about it. Now 
it happened that after a time the Empexer of 
Germany came to Jerusalem to fight against the 
Saltan. So the Sultan fought bravely at the head 
of his army, and was never woundéd; but one 
day an arrow was aimed right at his breast; it 
struck him indeed, but glanced off from dis élotes 
without wounding him. Keak 

The Sultan was very much surprised, and when 
his clothes were examined after the battle, the 
penny was found in the pocket, and ‘this thad 
caused the arrow to glance off. So the Sultan 
prized the penny very much, and had it fastened 
with a ‘golden chain to the hilt of this curved 
sword. 

Some time afterwards, the Sultan was made 
prisoner by the Emperor, and had to yield up his 
sword to his conqueror. Sothe penny came into 
the possession of the Emperor. = 

One day, when the Emperor was sitting at 
table, and was just in the act of raising his 
goblet to his lips, the Empress said she was very 
anxious to see the curved Turkish sword. So it 
was brought in, and as the JTmperor was 
showing it to the Empress, the penny became 
unfastened, and fell into the goblet of wine. The 
Emperor saw it, and, before drinking the wine, he 
took out the penny. But when he looked at it, 
he perceived that the penny had turned quite 
green. This showed everybody that there was 
poison in the goblet. 

A wicked servant had mixed the poison, hoping 
to kill the Emperor. The servant was ordered to 
execution, but the penny was set in the Emperor's 
crown. 

So this penny made a child happy, gave bread 
to a beggar, delivered a prisoner, saved a Sultan 
from being wounded, and preserved the life of an 
Emperor. It deserved to be set in an Emperor's 
crown. Perhaps it is there to this day, if we 
could only see the crown. 


“May I leave a few tracts?” asked a medical 
inissionary of a lady who responded to his knock. 
“Leave some tracks? certainly you may,” said she, 
looking at him most benignly over her specs ; 
“leaye them with the heel towards the house, if 
you please.” 


A GenTLEMAn called ‘on a rich bul miserly old 
nobleman, and found him endeavouring to catch a 
fly. Presently he sueceeded In €ntrapping pee 
which he immediately put imto’the sugar bowl, 
and shut down the ‘cover. The gentleman asked 
for an explanation of the singular sport: Bes tell 
you,” replied the miser, a ee a 
spreading his countenance as he spoke, want to 
ascertain if the servants steal the sugar. ; 

To one who said, “ I do not beliove there is an 
honest man in the world,” another replied, “ Tt is 
impossible that one man should know all the 
world, but quite possible that one man may know 


himself! 
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COUSIN MAY, 
(Subject of the Frontispiece.) 


BY GEORGIANA C. CLARK. 


The fairest maid in Edendale 
Was my fair cousin May, 
Blending the rosy and the pale 
With an eye bright as day; 


An eye now roguishly alight, 
Now with a look of love 
Half-closed and tender, such as might 
Belong to some ring-dove, 


The merry month had come; we went 
A-maying in the wood 

With its sweet namesake, 
In a fantastic mood 


As she leant 


Son SS 


= 


THE LATEST 


Peeping between a laden bough,— 
A shifting mass of snow,— 

I think I see her lovely now, 
Lovely as long ago. 


The spot was still. The birds sang out ; 
I held my upstretched hand 

Clasping a spray in new-born doubt, 
Touched by enchantment’s wand, 


Was Cupid whispering to May 
Amids't the white and green? 

I wondered, as I dared to say, 
“You are my own May-Queen !” 


She laughed. Her ringing laugh is still ; 
Her bright eyes closed for ever ; 

And we resigned to" His strange will 
Whose law bids all ties sever. 


ify. 


Yip 


Lg 


They laid her where the may would grow 
And blossom fresh and new, 

Who is enbalmed, where none p'raps know, 
In one heart, vainly true. 


She would not have it so, sweet girl ; 
Were she again a-maying 

And peeping where those branches curl, 
Nodding to all I'm saying. 


No! others, too, have their May-Queens 
Whose May’s are now less sunny; 

We'll keep them’neath Thought’s leafy screens 
Whence bees can yet draw honey. 


May shall be May, a fresh new time, 
A blooming of the season, 

When silver bells in concord chime 
And Mirth*make match with Reason. 


Fic. 2. 
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Description of our Illustrations: 
omer Oe res Oe 
THE LATEST PARIS FASHIONS. 


Fig. 1.—Dinner or Concert, Toilette—The 
robe composed of blue faille, white satin, and 

lack and white lace. The skirt deeply trained ; 
the under one haviiig one flounce of blue all round, 
with two above in front., Three flounces pass 
from the. sides, and round the back, composed 
first of white satin, on the bias, and then blue, 
then white. In the front, a rounded apron-shaped 
piece of white satin is placed, trimmed at the 
bottom with a black lace flounce, then a white 
lace one, headed by three rouleaux of black velvet, 
with, above the top line, a quilling of lace; and, 
above that, another’ two flounces of lace, headed 
as the last. The rounded-off, escalloped upper 
skirt is of white Satin; the two first escallops at 
either side of the front is edged with, first 
white, and then black lace, and for the remaining 
part of the train a flounce of blue faille; then, 
some distance above, three tiny rouleaux of black 
velvet, headed by white lace, ornamented at each 
side by bows _of black yelvet.. The bodies tight- 
fitting, and open in a pointed form in front, and 
trimmed to match the rest of the robe, as also the 
open sleeves. Chemisette and under sleeves of 
white lace. Coiffure garnished with a band, and 
flowing ends of black velvet, ornamented at 
intervals with tiny puffs of white tulle. Orna- 
ments of gold and turquoise. 

Fia. 2.—Home or Reception Toilette, composed 
of mauve faille. The under skirt trimmed with 
two gathered flounces, headed by mauve velvet, 
embroidered with white silk and headed by passe- 
menterie. The upper skirt composed of mauve 
satin, rounded in front and pointed at the 
back, and bordered with a box-pleated flounce 
of faille, headed by velvet embroidered as on 
the under skirt, and headed by passementeric. 
At each side the flounce and its heading forms a 
drapery, pleated as seen in our illustration, the 
whole having a most charming effect. The front 
of the bodice is ornamented with a piece of black 
velvet in square form and trimmed round with 
velvet embroidered and passementerie. Sleeves 
loose from the elbow, and trimmed to match the 
robe. Sleeves formed of muslin and lace in two 
frills. Frill and Louis XV. bow of muslin and 
duchess lace. Coiffure garnished with a coronet 
of twisted mauve satin and black velvet, headed 
by large black beads at intervals. ; 

“Fria. 3.—Promenade or Visiting Toilette.-—The 
skirt composed of blue satin, trimmed round the 
bottom with a slight ruching of the same, edged 
top and bottom with black velvet, and headed by 
a quilling of blue. Double tunic of black 
yelyet, the under one being pleated at the 
bottom, ‘and the upper one bordered with 
knotted fringe, beaded, the tunic caught up 
at each side. The jacket bodice tight fitting, ‘and 
crossing from left to right beneath the lapels and 
collar. Sleeves of the loose coat shape, turned 
back with a broad cuff, ornamented with buttons 
and fringe, and edged at each wrist with white 
satin. Cuffs of White lace, in two frills. ‘Chemi- 
sette with collar ‘of fine linen. Hat. of black 
velyet, ornamented with rouleaux of the same, 
and bows and. buckle, intermixed with “a white 
feather, flowing down the left side. 

Fia. 4.—Late fichu for demi toilette, composed 
of puffs of net, insertion, Ice, and bows of ribbon. | 

Fra. 5.— The back of the same. 

Fig. 6.—An open ‘cloak of white ‘cachmere. 
fringed with gold and trimmed with rows Of 
narrow gold and medallions of scarlet ; hood lined 
with scarlet. Gold cord and tassels, or scarlet 
cachmere, black medallions, white trimming cord, 
white lining to ‘the hood, black and white fringe, 
or black, white, and gold. 

Fic. '7:-—Another fichu ; folds of muslin or net, 
lace edge. Bows and ends of ribbon. 

Fria. 8.—Back of the same. 


FANCY WORK. 


Fia.- 9.—Design for an Insertion in tatting.— 
The materials. — A small shuttle, and Boar's 
Head crochet cotton, No. 16, or finer if desired. 
Ist pattern: Forma loop for the Ist large oral, 
and work 1 double, then 1 pearl, and I double 
25 times; draw close. Then form a Joop’close 
for the first small oval, and work 3 double, join 
to the last pearl of last oval, then 3 double and 1 
pearl twice, 3 double, and draw close ; then form 
a loop close, and work 3 double, join to the last 
pearl of last oval; then 5 double, 1 pearl, 5 
double, 1 pearl, 3 double, and draw close. Then 
commence a loop close, and work 3 double, join to 
the last pearl of last oval, then 3 double and 1 

earl twice, 3 double, draw close, and fasten off by 
knotting the ends neatly at the back together, 


of fashion could be more acceptable to our readers 
‘than a description of some of the dresses worn 
‘on the occasion. 
‘of the polonaise, high in the body behind, and cut 
‘square and low in front. 


Work the 2nd pattern the same as Ist, with thy 
exception of joining the centre of the large ova 
to the centre of the large oval of the Ist pattern. 
Repeat, if for a wide — insertion, the two 
patterns just described, joining them together, 
so that the leaves come top and _ bottom; 
filling in between, if desired, with the spider’s- 
web or bars of point lace. If for a narrow 
insertion, make the patterns go lengthways, and 
along the top and bottom; when finished, work a | 
chain and treble crochet row. 

Fira. 10.—Insertion for Children's Garments, &e., 
in tatting.—The materials.—A small shuttle, and 
Boar’s Head crochet cotton, No. 20. 1st pattern: 
For the diamond in the centre *, form a loop for 
the Ist oval, and work 4 double, 1 pearl, 4 double, 
and draw close; then form a loop quite close for 
the large oval, and work 3 double; then 1 pearl, 
and 2 double 9 times, 1 pearl, and draw close. 
Repeat from * once, so forming 4 ovals, and fasten 
off. Commence in the 1st pearl of the 1st oyal,* ; 
then form a loop for the Ist oval, and work 3 
double; join to the last pearl of the last large 
oval; then 5 donble, 1 pearl, 8 double, and draw 
close. Form a loop for the 2nd oval, and work 3 
double. Join to the last pearl of last oval; then 
6 double. 1 pearl, 9 double, and draw close; then 
form a loop for the 8rd oval, and work 3 double ; 
then 1 pearl, and 1 double 23 times, 2 double, and 
draw close. Form a loop close for the 4th oval, 
and work 9 double; then | pearl and 6 double, 1 
pearl, 3 double, and draw close. Form a loop 
for the 5th oval, and work 8 double; join to the | 
last pearl of last oval; then 5 double; join to the 
lst pearl of the next large oval of the diamond, 3 
double, draw close, and fasten into the Ist pearl 
commenced in, and fasten off, and commence again 
in the pearl loop of the last or 4th oval of the 
diamond, and repeat from *, and fasten off. 
Repeat, as first pattern, to the length required ; 
and along the top and bottom work a chain. and 
double crotchet row, and fasten off. 

Fie “11.—Diamond for Ornamenting Net.— 
Suitable for sleeves, chemisettes, and for the 
border of the rounds of little caps now so fashion- 
able-—The materials.—A Penelope crochet hook, 
No. 4, and Boar’s Head crotchet cotton, No. 80, or 
finer, if desired. Ist diamond: Make a chain of 
20, and form it into a round, with 1 single; and 
through the round loop of 20 work 1 double; *, 
then 1 chain, 3 treble, 5 long, 3 treble, 1 chain, 3 
double, 5 chain, 3 double. - Repeat from * 3 times 
more, and with 1 single on the Ist stitch of the 
round. 2nd round : 9 chain, and through the centre 
of the 5 long work7 treble; then 9 chainaud 1] double ° 
through the centre of the 3double; then8chain,and 
through the next loop of 5 chain work 3 treble; 
then 3 chain and 1 double through the centre of 
the next 3 double. Repeat from * 3 times more, 
30 forming 4 large cscallops, and 4¢mall. Then 
fasten off neatly by knotting the ends together. 
Fill up the centre with spider’s-web lace stitch. 


THE LATEST FASHIONS. 


0 
BY OUR SPECIAL CORRESPONDENT. 

Asa crowd of more elegant and rich dresses 
than was assembled last Saturday at the evening 
reception inaugurating the opening of the great 
International Exhibition could rarely be seen, it 
has been suggested to us that nothing on the topic 


There was a decided prevalence 


€ It was made of all 
‘tmaterials and associated with all kinds of under 
skirts. ~The most recherché, however, were of 
pale green, light blue, or pink silk very elegantly 
draped, and not quite high at the neck behind, 
with sleeves to the elbow only, ending in a deep 
fall of lace; with underskirts of white | 
garlatan of a fine quality, net or lace, very lotn 
and covered with flounces» and, rich white lace 
encircling the square of the body. But many ladies 
amongst the upper ten, and notably her Royal 
Highness the Princess Louise, whose costume is 
elsewhere described, were attired in full evening 
dress, with low bodies, but by no means Zoo de- 
colletée. The slope at the back took a dip in the’ 
centre inclining to a heart shape, but not im- 
moderately cut away. Several ladies wore drégseg 
of dark velvet with long trains, black, violet, or 
bottle green, with entire tunics of old English 
point lace.. We noticed one of these, a deep violet 
velvet with a tunic of antique point rather short 
in front and hollowed, the reverse of the apron 
curve, but falling longer behind. The body was 
low and bore a berthe of corresponding lace. The 
plain short sleeves were finished with a frill of the 
same. A black velvet same ‘similarly ornamented 
with a point lace tunic had a high back and squarg 


front and half long sleeves all garnished with 
point lace. These lace tunics are not draped, but 
fully displayed over the velvet. 

A long dress of pink faille had bands of black 
velyet graduated on the skirt, and over it a tunic 
of white faille with an apron front, fastened with 
black velvet buttons and trimmed with a band of 
black velvet. The berthe low, the centre of white 
tulle and bands of black velvet... 

A round short skirt of dark brickdust-red faille. 
A train of white faille descetiding each side, and 
held back with bows of white. faille at tie sides. 
Very long train. Bodice high behind and square in 
front. iam 

Short petticoat of rose quilted ‘satin, Dolly 
Varden tunic, and square body of white-satin, the 
tunic looped up with scarlet bows. 

A long dress of black net with two flounces, 
edged with two rows and headed with one of 
white blonde lace ; tunic edged with a frill to cor- 
respond, and caught back at the side behind with 
a slight, graceful spray of scarlet flowers. Berthe 
of black net puffed and white blonde, ‘a few ecarlet 
flowers carelessly pinned on one side, and repeated 
in the hair. 

A long dress of pale manve faille With one 
flounce with a rolled hem... Tunic of white 
Brussells lace. Low bodice with a deep fall of 

3russels lace reaching to the waist. 

A dress of very fine tarlatan canary coloured. 
Long train. Two deep flounces, each edged with 
narrow black lace and headed by a narrow black 
lace inseftion, with a very narrow velvet run in 
it. Tunie to match, lifted by canary-coloured 
flowers arid ruches of black velvet. Bodice en * 
suite. 

A short costume of very rich pink faille with a 
Dolly Varden panicr of the same, and a very 
bread turquoise-blue sash, long loops and short ends 
coming from under the upper puff of the pink 
paniers. | Revers of blue turned back on the pink 
bodice, a broad-blue ribbon lappet aud large bows 
at the side of the head falling over the chignon. 
Bluo bows on the sleeves. 

A dress and tunic of white Brussels lace, over 
blue gauze or tarlatan, the tunic and bodice orna- 
mented with white stephanotis. A spray of 
similar flowers at the side of the head. 

A great many dresses of French grey were trimmed 
with pink and some with scarlet. For instance, 
a train of French grey faille with a narrow 
flounce, bound at both edges with pink satin; 
square half-high bodice with a frill piped to 
match, ahd tunie with a frill also piped with pink. 
Pink satin sash and pink in the hair. A plain 
training skirt of French grey, without a tunic. 
Sash of pink satin fastened behind. Square body 
high behind, with white lace round it. Pink satin 
ribbon round the neck with two long ends falling 
behind. Dolly Varden cap of white lace and pink 
ribbon. <A French grey dress with flounced tunic, 
jacket body and sleeves embroidered with white 
fioss silk, Pink sash and pink in the hair. 

A very elegant dress worn by a lady of distine- 


tion was a rich salmion-coloured faille tunic: 
elegantly draped with bows of salmon colour. A 
low body with a berthe of white tulle and lace. A 


Jong training underskirt of white lace, flounced. 
ere Ee eee 
TO A FRI“ND, 
ON RECEIVING A BOUQUET OF FLOWERS FROW THE - 
C/UNTRY. 
Sweet flowers! their perfume whispers like a 
spirit voice, methinks, 
And weaves a day dream round me, one of 
those fantastic links ‘ 
The soul feels, but cannot explain, *twixt real 
and unknown,- ' = 
When Fancy clad in virgin vestments muses on 
her throne. 


Sweet flowers ! to me their odourous breath He. 
ginning to expand 

Is like the gentle pressure of some dear caress-: 
ing hand ; 

Their forms and colours are as eyes belield but 
ina dream, : 

That tenderly and lovingly come here on me’ 
to beam. 3 


Sweet flowers! thy friendly hand hath groupéd 
pansy and cowslip sweet 

With jilly flower and daffodils to make love’s- 
offering meet, 

But sweeter still than all the flowers that e’er 
on earth could twine, 

Is one kind thought of thine for me, is one kind 
thought of thine. 


GLYCERINE Run, to soften, purify, and stimu- 
late the skin, and to soften, strengthen, and 
beautify the hair,.—See advertisement page 236. 
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NEWS OF THE WEEK. 
—_0 —— 
‘fiw Prince and Princess of Wales are expect 
back in England in the last week of May. 
Price and Princess Christian are expected to 
land at Dover to-day from the Continent. The 
Prince and Princess go to Frogmore. 


acd 


eu 


| 
| 


Tus King of the Belgians will shortly visit her | 


Majesty the Queen at Windsor Castle. 

Prince Teck and Princess Mary arrived at 
Dover on Saturday, from Calais, by special 
steamer. z 

Tue latest accounts from Chislehurst 
the condition of the French Empres 
changed. 

Tur eruption of Vesuvius is slackening; the 
destruction of life and property has been very 
great, ; 

Maraverits Dixpuanc, the alleged murderess 
of Madame Riel, arrived at Dover yesterday after- 
noon from Calais by the mail packet La France, 
in charge of the English detectives Inspectors Pay 
and Druscovitch. The excitement on the pier was 
great, and long before the hour of arrival both the 
upper and lower promenade were crowded. As 
the steamer came along the moorings the crowd 
pressed forward, and each female passenger was 
severely criticised as she ascended the companion 
ladder, After a little delay the prisoner was 
brought up the fore ladder in charge of two officers. 
She was plainly dressed, wearing « white e1p. and 
composedly walked from the pierto the train. The 
crowd hissed and groaned alittle. but as soon as 
she had entered the carfiage provided for her the 
curtains were drawn till the train started, when 
the crowd quickly dispersed. 

A private view of the Royal Academy Exhibi- 
tion took place last Wednesday, at. Burlington 

House. 

Tae litte girl who was carried of by the 
Looshai tribe in India, and who was reeently re- 
covered by the foree fitted out by the Indian Go- 
vernment, and knownas the Looshai Expeditio: 
arrived in Glasgow on Friday evening from Liv 
pool, on her way to Higin, where she is to reside 
in future with her grandparents. 

Five eruptions in 30° years heave not proved 
sufficient warning to the inhabitants*of ‘Torre del 
Greco. They, like their fathers and - mothers, 
have clung to the fatal slopes that lead tip from 
their home. If the most terrible of the reports 
we have reeeived is true the eruption of Vesuvius 
now in progress may be among the most fearful 
since that which fell upon Pompeii. There 
is but little seope for comment. There is no 
remedy for the cause. . The history of that beauti- 
ful region has been, is, and ever will be, the same. 
There is something feline about the Latin races. 
To them the birthplace stands for home. It isnot 
from them that emigrants are drawn. The Swiss 
peasant will cling to the edge of the glacier though 
he knows that at any moment his village may be 
swept away. It is far less wonderful that the 
Neapolitan vine-dresser lives his daily life and 
leaves the rest to St. Januarius. As soon as the 
flames have subsided, and the laya streams have 
cooled, there is no longer immediate cause for fear 
It will last his time. It is not in his nature to 
think beyond the day. And so there is no. hope 
that while Vesuvius stands, and the Italian 
character remains the same, we shall cease from 
time to time to be startled by the terrible tidings 
that have reached us to-day. “We stand powerless 
before them, 

At the examination in Arts of the Society of 
Apothecaries last week, two ladies were admitted 
to examination and passed :—Mrs. Henry Lawson 
and Miss Alice Rowland. There were 50 candi- 
dates, of whom only 27 passed. 

TeLecrams from Jamaica report the protest of 
the American Consul at Kingston against the 
seizure by a British commodore of the steamer 
Edgar Stuart, with a cargo of war materials. sup- 
posed'to belong to Cuban revolutionists, flying the 

merican flag. 

Her Imperial Majesty the Empress of Germany 
arrived at, Windsor on her visit to the Queen- 

Some of the French journals state that a great 
number of gipsies from Spain, Italy, Switzerland, 
Austria, and Turkey, are now on their way to 
England to be present at the marriage of their 
queen, Mabel Grey, a 

ees Be ae? 

Borwick’s Custarp Powper is now used by all 
respectable families for making delicious Custards 
and Blane Manges, and nothine ean be more acree- 
able to eat with Puddings, Pies. and Stewed Fruits. 
Sold by all Corndealers in 1d. and 2d. packets, and 
6d. and Is, tins. 


A siupLe treatment of diptheria maybe found 
in the use of lemon juice. Gargle ‘the throat 
freely with it, at the same time swallowing a por- 
tion, so as to reach all the affected parts, 


represent 
$ as un- 


THE SERVANTS MOVEMENT. 


A secoxD meeting of domestic servants has been 
held at Dundee, and a union was formed under 
the name of the Dundee and. District Domestic 
Servants’ Association. A president, secretary, antl 
treasurer were appointed. 

A crowded meeting of gentlemen’s servants was 
held om Monday night at the Temperance-hall, 
Leamington. An ex-porter at Leamington College, 
named Sollis, took the chair. The meeting con- 
sisted apparently of coachmen, gardeners, and 
stablemen. The chairman asserted that the con- 
dition of many gentlemen’s servants ‘was worse 
than that of slaves. He complained of the long 
hours butlers, gardeners, and others had to work 


| for the wages they received, and advocated shorter | 


hours and increased pay. He spoke of the separa- 
tion of married couples as a grievance, which also 
conduced to immorality, and said it would be to 


the interest of masters that they should havea | 
He | 


| said though the platform was bare there were | 


dwelling near to their master’s residence. 


many wealthy supporters behind the movement, 
and if only united he was confident. of their 
success. Two members of the Leamington Trades’ 
Union spoke, and counselled the formation of a 
menseryants’ union. A resolution was. unani- 
mously adopted for the formation of a union of 
butlers, gardeners, grooms, footmen, and porters. 
Cheers were given for the maids of Dundee, and 
at the conclusion cf the meeting a number of 
members were enrolled. 

‘The Morning Post says: Between these two classes 
it sgems pretty clear that henceforth it is expected 
that masters and mistresses will serve themselves, 


i and that domesties are to have nothing to do but 


| raise their wages, 


t 
\ 
is 


Sea e een ee ee ee ne ee 


leanagainst the door-post, andask 
one another, ‘ Wot is taxes, John ?” In fact. man- 
kind hitherto have been all on the wrong tack. 
The time has come when husbands must be “ sealed” 
the half-dozan to wives, as the wives are to 

) waen dancing will be called 

ty, and reels religious exercises; when“ wives 
vill be set to cook, while sisters in the Lord take 
weet counsel. with regenerated husbands; when 
the Indy’s-maid will read in the boudoir while the 
lady is eveking in the kitchen ; when Jeames will 
loll in the chariot, while my- Lord sits in the 
rumble; and when tho world will come to that 
state of beatitude when 


** Nothing is but what is not.” 


A YOUNG GIRLS THOUGHTS. 


Parspa Rosa was singing Casta Diva in one of 
the western cities. Folding her white hands on 


Wuat tue Frowess Salp. 


‘fo me in this bright world alone without or 
love or tie, 

These sweet-faced blossoms, born a day withina 
day to die, 

A lesson breathe.—They say, “ We live to scent 
some lonely room; 

To clothe in beauty some bleak spot or spell 
love o’er a tomb; 

We live for out appointed task, and smilé as 
fair and bright 

If dew is given or withheld after our sleep of 
night ; 

We bloom and fade without a sigh, and perfume 
still you'll find, 


| As good deeds live in memories of those Death 


leaves behind. 


_ Ax, Important Dacisron.—An important deci- 
sion has to-day been given in the House of Lords 
in the case of ‘ Wotherspoon +. Currie,” an appeal 


/in form, against a decree of Vice-Chancellor 


her bosom, and raising her tender eyes, she com-- 


meneced her Aolian notes, the melody swelling 
and breaking into a gush of plaintive, supplicating 
harmony, that vibrated through every chord of the 
heart. I glanced at my friend at my side, radiant 
in her dress and halo of golden hair, and there 
was a sweet, pensive look on her downcast. face. 
The music ceased, and. the audience, wild with 
enthusiasm, was demanding an encore, when my 
beautiful companion raised her large, serene eyes 
to mine,.and said: “ Isn’tit sad?” 

“Yes,” replied I quickly, sharing her feeling ; 
“although so glorious, it touches a melancholy 
chord.” 

“OQ, nonsense!” she exclaimed, ‘I don’t mean 
that! You know very well that I don’t pretend 
to appreciate this kind of musical jargon, I mean 
isn’t it sad to see So many young men baldheaded ? 
IT wonder if it is dissipation, or the climate, or 
what? Do you know that I have been picking 
out baldheads down in the stalls, and would you 
believe it, I actually counted twenty-nine.” 


Ir THERE ARE ANY LADIES who have not yet 
used the Guenrienp Srarcn, they are respectfully 
solicited to give it a trial, and carefully follow out 
the directions printed on every package, and if this 
is done they will say, like the Queen’s Laundress, 
it is the finest Starch they ever used. When you 
ask for GuenrieLp Srarcu, see that you get: it, 
as inferior kinds are often substituted forthe sake 
of extra profit.. Beware, therefore, of spurious 
imitations. 

Breakrast.-—Hpr’s Cocoa.—GRaTEFUL — AND 
Comrortine.— By a thorough knowledge of the 
natural laws which govern the operations of diges- 
tion and nutrition, and by a careful application of 
tlie fine properties of well-selected cocoa, Mr. Epps 
has provided our breakfast tables with a delicately- 
flavoured beverage which may save us many heavy 
doctors’ bills.”—Civil Service Gazette. Made 
simply with boiling water and milk. Each packet 
is labelled —‘ James Errs anp Co., Homeopathic 
Chemists, London.” Also makers of Epps’ Milky 
Cocoa (Cocoa and Condensed Milk). 


Malins in March, I871, but, in reality, agamst 
opinions expressed on an interlocutory motion by 
Lord Justice James. The injunction granted in 
the first instance, it appears, fully established for 
the time the exclusive right of the appellant to the’ 
use of the ferm ‘Glenfield” im) connection 
with his starch; bub in a subsequent stage of the 
proceedings the injunction of the Vice-Chancellor 
was discharged by Lord Justice James. — This 
necessitated an appeal to the House of Lords, 
which came on for hearing on ‘Tuesday last, and 
has this afternoon resulted in judgment being 
given by the Lord Chancellor, Lord Westbury, 
and Lord Chelmsford, in favour of the appellant. 
It transpired in the case, that the labels used by 
the defendant were similar in. their general ap- 
pearance, as well asin the devices employed to_ 
those of the plaintiff, the only alteration being 
in connection with the word ‘“ Glenfield,” 
which was divided into two syilables, and 
purported to  représent .the name of the 
place where the starch was manufactured. The 
fact of the right to protection ina case of this 
nature haying been established, will be regarded’ 
with satisfaction by the trading community, but tue 
delay experienced and the heavy cost sustained mn 
obtaining a definitve decision on such a point 
must not infrequently amount to a denial of 
justice. 


Wasuing At Homr.—In driving through the 
suburbs, or gazing from a back window of a house 
in the metropolis, the eye is invariably met by 
sundry articles of male and female attire exposed 
to ary, which leaves but little doubt as to the 
generality of the practice of home washing. We 
are, therefore, led to believe that Mr. Bell’s New 
Home Washer and Wringer will be hailed with 
delight by a vast multitude of our busy country- 
women. An invention of this kind has long been 
in request, and Mr. Bell’s production, exhibited at 
490, New Oxford-street, supplies the want. ‘These - 
machines may be purchased for the moderate sum 
of £3 10s., and will wash five shirts in three 
minutes, whilst another for £5 will perform 
double the work in the same time, and so on, the 
price rising in proportion to the size. A child can 
propel the machine, so complete is its structure, 
and, being on castors, it can be moved out of the 
way when in disuse. Its chief merit, however, . 
consists in the perfect. manner in which it per- 
forms its duties without the slightest injury to the 
linen. It is by far the most complete invention of © 
the kind that has ever been submitted to us for in-- 
spection. ‘ 


Good value for money is desired by all; but with 
articles that cannot be judged of by appearance, 
careful purchasers rely on the high standing of 
those with whom they deal. For thirty years: 
Horniman’s Pure Teas (in packets) have given 
general satisfaction, being exceedingly strong, of 
uniform good quality, and truly cheap. Sold by 
2,538 Agents—Chemists, Confectioners, and Books - 
sellers, 


To brace the nerves, 0 overcome weariness and. 
disincliniation to autivily, to preveut irregularities, we 
should recommend recourse to be had to Kearsleys? 
Wid w Welch’s Hemale Pills, which are a really invivo. 
rating tonic medicine. Creating an appetite; correcting 
indivestion; dispelling flatulency; curing headache; 
relieving shortne-s of breath and palpitations of the 
heart. Used with great success by the me tical’ pro- 
fession, and proved by over 20,000 people annually to be 
a certain means of relief. Sold by all chemists in boxes 
in white wrappers (which notice particularly to avoid 
deception), or by post, free for 35 stamps, of J. Sanger 
and sons, 150, Oxford-street, London, W. 
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AMUSING SCRAPS, 


——o0 
Wuern Madame Schneider was engaged for an 
opera bouffe season recently, the manager demurred 
to her exhorbitant terms, remarking that her 
income would be higher than that of a Marshal 
of France. ‘ Well, then,” said she, “let a Mar- 
shal of France sing for you.” 


A RATHER grand and dramatic style of expression 
came to acollapse in court, the other day. An 
indignant witness exclaimed, ‘The first time I 
ever did such a dishonourable act I would blow 
my brains out, sir.” ‘ Very good,” said Q. C., 
“and what would you do the second time ?” 

Ix one of the courts, a juryman being called, 
and not answering, the usual notice that he would 
be fined was pronounced against him ; upon which 
a person who stood by said to the judge, “you 
may fine him as much as you please, but I don’t 
think you will recover the fine, for I saw him 
buried about a week ago.” 


A Bap policy—One that has run out. 


A TRAVELLER announces as a fact (and though 
he is a traveller” we believe him) that he 
once in his life beheld people ‘minding their 
own business!” This remarkable occurrence 
happened at sea, the passengers being “too sick” 
to attend to each other’s concerns. 


Some one says “the lobster is a posthumous 
work of creation, for it is only red after its 
death.” 


BosweEtu observed to Johnson that there was 
no instance of a beggar dying for want in the 
streets of Scotland. “I believe, sir, you are 
right,” said Johnson; “ but this does not arise 
from the want of beggars, but from the impossi- 
bility of starving a Scotchman.” 


Arter Parliament had sat long, but in reality 
had accomplished nothing in the way of practical 
business, Queen Elizabeth, meeting with her 
faithful Speaker, inquired of him, “ What had 
passed in the Commons House ?” “If it please your 
Majesty, seven weeks.” 

“Six feet in his boots?” exclaimed Mrs. Bees- 
wax; “what will the impudence of this world 
come to, I wonder? Why, they might as well 
tell me that the man had six heads in his hat.” 


Tus following advertisement appeared in a 
recent number of the Brighton Gazette:—“ Miss 
Piper contradicts the report which Mrs. Billing 
informs her is circulated through the town that 
she could not attend Miss Sinnock’s wedding, 
through insufficiency of lace to finish her dress.— 
Hailsham, April 7th, 1872.” A contemporary 
quotes the advertisement, and adds: The question 
at once occurs to the ordinary reader, as to 
whether Miss Piper was unable to find lace enough 
for her own dress, or whether Miss Piper was 
dressmaker to Miss Sinnock and through haying 
neglected to provide a “sufficiency of lace” for 
her employer's dress was ashamed to be present 
at the wedding and witness the faultiness of her 
handiwork. I should like the matter cleared up, 
for I am by no means certain whether it was Miss 
Piper’s dress, or that of Mrs. Billing, or Miss 
Sinnock that was reported to have an insufficiency 
of lace. 


CHARADES, ENIGMAS, &c. 
Enxiema. 
In other days when hope was bright 
Ye spoke to me of love and light, 
Of endless Spring and cloudiess weather, 
And hearts that doted linked together. 


But now ye tell another tale, — 

That life is brief and beauty frail, 

That joy is dead and friendship blighted, 
And hearts that doted disunited. 


Away! ye grieve and ye rejoice 
In one unfelt, unfeeling voice ! 
And ye, like every friend below, 
Are hollow in your joy and woe! 


: _ ConunpRruMs. 

1. Why is an alligator the most deceitful of animals ? 

2, Why ehould it be impossible that there should be a 
best horse on & racc course ? 

3. Why are fowls the most economical creatures that 
farmers keep ? i ; ; 

4. When may a ship be said to be in love ? 

5. What relation is the door-mat to the scraper ? 

6, What is that which has never been seen, felt, nor 
heard—never existed, and still kas a name? 

7, Why is chloroform like Mendelssohn ? 


————— 


ANSWERS. 
ConUNDRUMS. 
1. When it is turned into a field. 
3. Because he thought it a fine opening for a young 
man. : 
te Because he is listed, trained, has ten-drills, and 
shoots. g 
4, The half, because the full moon is as light again. 
5, When the hedges are shooting. 
6. Because all he takes is net profit. 
7. To make your waistcoat first. 
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LETTER BASKET, 
o—-——_ 

A Siiautep One says: ‘‘ Iam very down hearted, and 
wich you would answer afew questions. A young gentle- 
man called at my house last summer to see me, and 
asked me to go out with him for someice-czream. Mother 
saw he wasa little intoxicated, and refused to let me go. 
He said he was very much cffended, but he staid and 
Spent the evening very pleasantly, and he expressed 
very much love for me, and declared he loved nobody 
else. Now, I have not scen him since. What do you 
think of it? I love him dearly. For another thing, 2 
friend of mine asked me to accompany himeelf, his wife, 
and children, to a Christmas party. When I arrived 
the room was fall of young ladies and gentlemen, and 
I was a Stranger; yet he did notintroduce me to anyone. 
Iremained some time, then arose and left the room. 
I felt indignant. DidI do right? or ought I to have 
staid and spent the evening? This is the third letter, 
dear Editor, I have written in about three months, and 
have received no answer. Answer, please, for I am in 
trouble, and you will oblige.’”? Some of your letters 
must have been answered, or they were not intentionally 
passed by. Your mother did perfectly right. The sub- 
sequent conduct of the young man proves that he really 
does not love you. What a man says when he is drunk 
is not to be believed, and one who drinks is not to be 
trusted. It may bea sore trial to you, but you ought to 
be thankful that he is gone. He is not worthy of you, 
As to your conduct at the party, you did quiteright. He 
either forgot you, oc intended the slight, and in either 
case he has done you a deep wrong. Yeu have shown 
spirit. Now, don’t either despair or harbour hard 
feelings against those who have wronged you. Play the 
Christian and you will find your reward. It is good for 
a man (and a woman, too,) to bear the yoke in his or 
(her) youth, 

EmIty says: ‘I have heen a constant reader of your 
paper for two years, andI like it very much. This is 
the first time I have troubled you, so please answer. I 
am eighteen years of age, and have been keeping com. 
pany with a young man for two years, and we are 
engaged, and love each other very much. But the 
trouble is—religion. He is a Catholic and I am a 
Protestant, and we are both poor, and I do nct like 
Catholics. Now, whet,would you advise metodo. If I 
do not marry him I would like to get acquainted with 
some other young man. Will yon please tell me a polite 
way. Is there any way of making the hair grow thick ? 
What do you think of my writing?” We. have very 
little faith that such a marriage would result in happi- 
ness, We think it would not hurt you very deeply to 
give him up. The politest way for a young lady to win 
the acquaintance of a worthy young man, is for her to 
act with modesty, and strive to cultivate all the womanly 
virtues, and make herself useful. As to the hair, leave 
all grease and oils alone; use cold water, and keep the 
head clean and well brushed. If the hair falls out, 
dissolve salt in a little (pure) brandy, and rub it at the 
roots. Your hand is tolerab’e; Lut your spelling is of 
more consequence, and should te attended to. When 
you read @ paper or book, take particular notice as to 
how the words are spelled. 

Lovry (New York,) says: “I am in lovewith a young 
man, and he loves me a great deal more. He is a Pro- 
testant und I am a Jewess, He gave me a ring, and J 
told my parents it was my birth-day present; but he 
gave it to me for an engagement-ring. Weshould love 
to get married, but I think my parents will not give their 
consent. I have known him over a year, and he lives 
with his sister, and I go to see them everySunday, We 
are keeping it a secret. Do you advise me to keep on 
with him, or not? I am seventeentand he is twenty. 
Please do {not throw this aside, but answer it as soon as 
possib'e, because I have no one else to ask. What do 
you think of my hand ? Do answer, please, soon.” You 
are both too young to think seriously of getting married 
now, especially without the knowledge and consent of 
your parents, Rely on it, if you do you will have cause 
to regret it. Weare for the truth and straightforward 
conduct, His being of one religion and you cf another 
will increase the difficulty. We do not advise you to 
give him up altogether, but let him get acquainted with 
your parents; and if he is worthy of you, he will win 
his way to their confidence, and thus he and you may 
gain their consent. Do nos be in haste. Your hand 
is tolerable for one of your age. 


THE HOSPITAL FOR WOMEN, 


SOHO SQUARE. 

The above Hospital was the ifirst ever established in 
this or any other country for the treatment: of those 
diseases which neither rank, wealth, nor character can 
avert from the female sex. 


through want of funds, 
Bankers—Messrs, Barclay, Bevan, and Co.; Messrs. 
Ransom, Bouverie, and C». 
HENRY B. INGRAM, Secretary. 


MARK 


nes 


—_ | For chapped hands and lips, sore nose, 

=" Pimples, chafes, and roughness 
| and rawness of the skin generally. 

@2S | May be used with Violet Powder or be 

substituted for it. It isalso a ase- 


ful, cheap, and luxurious addition 
to the bath. 


| CURLEY 
BRATED 
FOR THE 


& COMPANY’S CELE- 
GLYCERINE RHUM 
HAIR AND THE SKIN. 


A chemical combination of Glycerine 
and genuine highly.perfumed aro. 
matic Rhum. Price 6d., 1s,, 1s. 6d., 
and 2s. 6d. 


To soften, strengthen, and beautify 
the Hair, and to soften and purify 
the Scalp ; also to remove Dandriff, 


CLYCERINE 


For burns and chiiblains, with Violet 
Powder, by thoroughly protecting 
the part, gives instantaneous relief 
from pain, 


Ce 
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THE THEATRES. 


—o——- 


OVENT GARDEN.—Extra Night.—Madame 
Pauline Lucca.—On Monday next, May 6, 
L’AFRICAINE: Selika, Madame Pauline Lucca. The 
Opera commences at half-past eight. Pit tickets, 7s.; 
amphitheatre stalls, 10s. 6d. and 5s. ; amphitheatre, 2s. 6d. 
FLORAL HALL GRAND CONCERT.—The Second 
Floral Hall Concert of the season will take place on 
Saturday, May 11, supported by the following artistes of 
the Royal Italian Opera, including—Madame_ Adelina 
Patti, Mdlle. Scalchi, Madame Sinico, Majame M onbelli, 
Madlle. Sessi, Mdlle. Brandt, Mdlle. Smeroschi, and 
Malle. Albani ; Signor Nicolini, Signor Bagagiolo, Signor 
Bettini, Signor Capponi, Signor Naudin, Signor Graziani, 
Signor Cotogni, Signor Ciampi, Herr Keehler, and M. 
Faure. Stalls, 10s. 6d. ; unreserved seats, 5s, ; to be had 
of Mr. Edward Hall, at the box-office of the Royal Italian 
Opera House. 


RURY LANE.—Next Week.—Seventh 
Appearance of Mdlle. Marie Marimon,—Extra 
Night.—On MONDAY next, May 6, Madlle_ Marie 
Marimon will repeat the part of Norina, in DON PAS- 
QUALE. The Oaark will commence at half-past eight. 
Stalls, £1 Is.; dress circle, 10s.6d.; amphitheatre stalls‘ 
7s. and 5s.; gollery, 28. Boxes, stalls, and tickets to be 
obtained at the Box-office of Her Majesty’s Opera 
(Drury-lane), open from ten till five; also at the music. 
sellers’ and librarians’. 


OYAL PRINCESS’S.—Sole Lessee, Mr. B. 
Webster. Managers, Messrs. B. Webster and F. B 
Chatterton: -— Every Evening, at seven, UNE TOO 
MANY. At7.45, HAUNTED HOUSES: Messrs, J. C. 
Cowper, Billington, J. Clarke, 8. Calhaem, C. Seyton, 
James Johnstone, W. Terriss, Cullen, H. Russell, W. R, 
Bruton; Miss R. Leclercq and Miss Hudspeth. To 
conclude with SAIREY GAMP: Mr, J. Clarke. 


YCEUM THEATRE.—Lessee and Manager, 
Mr. H. L: Bateman.—Every Evening, at seven, 
BAMBOOZLING: Mr. C, Warner. At eight, THE 
BELLS: Messrs. Irving, Robins, Irish, Crellin ; Misses 
Pauncefort and Heywood. At 9°45, RAISING THE 
WIND: Messrs. Irving, Odell, Gaston Murray; Miss 
Lafontaine and Mrs. Egan. Concluding with ‘lHE 
SECRET: Mr. Irish. 


DELPHI THEATRE ROYAL.—Sole Pro- 
prietor, Mr, Benjamin Webster.—Managers, 
Messrs. B. Webster and F. B.'Chatterton.—Every Even- 
ing, at seven, JUST LIKE ROGER. At7‘45, HILDA, 
THE MISER’S DAUGHTER: Messrs. James Fernan- 
dez, Brittain Wright, A. C. Lilly, C. H. Stephenson, 
H. Cooper, F. Stainforth, and W. M‘Intyre. ‘To con- 
clude with THE IRISH TUTOR, 


( Gustto THEATRE, STRAND.—Lesese, 
and Manager, Mr. John Hollingshead.—Every 

Evening, at seven. SHILLY-SHALLLY: Messrs. Toole, 

Rignold, Temple, Taylor; Misses E, Farren, F. Farren. 

At nine, THE PRINCESS OF TREBIZONDE: Mr. 

peels Misses E. Farren, Loseby, Tremaine. Ballet and 
orus, 


Reval STRAND THEATRE.—Sole Lessee 
and Manageress, Mrs. Swanborough.—This Even. 
ing, at seven, BY THE SEA. At 7°45, THE POOR 
GENTLEMAN ; Mr. John S. Clarke, Messrs. Crouch 
and Atkins; Miss Ada Swanborough. Concluding with 
THE LAST OF THE BARONS: Messrs, Terry, 
Atkins, Turner, &c.; Mesds. Amy Sheridan, Chambers, 
Pitt, Venn, Armstrong, and Raymond. 


URREY TAEATRE.—Sole Manager, Mr. 

Shepherd.—Every Evening at 7, BROTHER BOB; 

Mr. J. Murray: Mrs. Shepherd, .At 7 45, MACBETH. 

Macbeth, Mr. Creswick; Macduff, Mr. E. F, Edgar ; 

Messrs. Warde, Butler, Newbound, Johnstone, Murray, 

Yarnold; Miss Margaret Eburne, Mrs. Edgar, Miss I’. 
Edgar. 


R. and MRS. GERMAN REED’S NEW 
ENTERTAINMENT.—MY AUNT’S SECRET, 

FIVE O’CLOCK TEA, and CHARITY BEGINS AT 
HOME. Every evening, except Saturday, at 8; Morning 
Representations every Thursday and Saturday at 3.— 
Royal Gallery of Illustration, 14, Regent Street. Admission 
s. 28.; Stalis, 3s.; Stall chairs, 5s., can be secured in 


avance, without fee, 
Mk. ROLA’S PUPILS PERFORM 
- on the last Friday of this month, 31st May, 
at his Academy, 25, Manchester-street, W., from 3 to 65 
(reserved beats, with fat eet ee SnD fe 
emonstrate tht what le 8. unde Average oO 
abilities, have accomplished on Rola’s improved Art for 
Teaching the Bien) put abore au in af hoe a time or 
as little trouble to te » Or, aS Lady Grant says, 
“saving money, time, and temper,” can never be realised 
0 well, or approaching to it, by the most gifted even, on 
the exploded method of the present instruction books, 
yet, strange to say, they are still used in presence of these 
facts, and as if there was nothing better ! In 25 minutes 
the boy, to the rape of my family,” writes the 
Chaplain-General to the Forces, ‘‘was able to name 
every note extended to seven ledger lines above or below 
the treble or bass stave (and a child, after three lessons 
only on the poe of notes, surpassed her sister in that 
knowledge ory counting, who has been six years under 
the best masters’ tuition), I look on the drift of Mr. 
Rola’s whole scheme and what he has already achieved 
as the commencement of one of the most useful 
revolutions which, in music at least, the world has 
witnessed.” In two parts, 5s. each, or 8s. the two; 
yd lai, oe from the Author, 22, Leinster-square, 
ay’ 2 WV, 


May 4, 1872.] 


THE LADY’S OWN PAPER. 


237 


HOUSE FURNISHING. 


WM. 


avaranreen | £80,000 worth of Furniture, Carpets, Bedsteads, 
Bedding, Upholstery, &c., 


Suitable for any class of house, at prices never before offered, All goods warranted, packed, 
and delivered free to any railway station 


CARPETS. | 
CARPETS. 
CARPETS. 


VALUE 


THE BEST 
_ EVER OFFERED. 


1 


WAINE 


IS NOW 


SHOWING 


131 to 139; NEWINGTON BUTTS. 


Garden, Croquet, and Archery Marquees and Tents, 
OF SUPERIOR STYLE AND MAKE, : 


CAN BE SEEN ERECTED AT 


oe LOK STREET. LONDON BRIDGH. 


THE PATENT UMBRELLA TENT. 


BY SPECIAL APPOINTMENT TO HER MAJESTY 
THE QUEEN, H.R.H. THE PRINCE OF WALES, 


AND 


HIS MAJESTY THE KING OF THE NETHERLANDS. 


A Price List on Application. 


2, 


DUKE 


STREET, 
LONDON BRIDGE, 


Opposite the Railway Station. 
NO OTHER ESTABLISHMENT. 


FRENCH GOODS. 
RUFFLES, 23., 3g. 9d., 7s. 6d. per bottle. 


omatoes, Green Peas, Mixed Vegetables, Ragouts, 
Cock8 Combs, ‘‘ Paté de foie Gras,’’ and kind of 
Comestibles. Crystallized Fruits 2s. a pound. Finest 
Imperial Plums, Muscatels, also every description of 
Hermetically Fruits, 
PRICE LIST FREE AND CARRIAGE PAID ON 
ALL ORDERS. 


Rutherford and Co., 
33, WIGMORE STREET, CAVENDISH 


SQUARE, W. 
PURE AERATED WATERS. 
asthe: ELLIS’S 


RUTHIN WATERS 
5 SODA, POTASS, 
SELTZER, LEMONADE, 
LITHIA, 
AND FOR GOUT, 
LITHIA AND POTASS. 


' 
Cornxs Branpzp ‘‘R. Ellis and Son, Ruthin,” and | 


every label bears their trade mark. Sold everywhere, 
and Wholesale of R. Exxis and Son, Ruthin, North 
Wales. Londen Agents: W. Bzst and Sons, Hen- 
rietta-street, Cavondish-square. 


TO ALL IN DEBT & DIFFICULTIES. 
THE NEW LAW FOR DEBTORS. 


R. MARCHANT, of 46, HATTON 
GARDEN, obtains for Embarrassed Debtors (in 
Town or Country) 
IMMEDIATE PROTECTION OF PROPERTY 
from County Court and other proceedings, and an 
ENTIRE RELEASE FROM ALL DEBTS. 
under the new Act, without imprisonment,Jbankruptcy, 
Publicity, or suspension of business. Charges very 
moderate, payable by instalments. 
ONSULTATION FREE. Offices, 46, Harronw-GarpEn. 
>B.—Mr, Marcbant may be consulted in the evening 
8} is private residence, 22, Doughty-street, Mecklen- 
burh-square ; 


| TEW BOOK by the Author of “Jassica’s 
First Prayer,’ withFine Engravings. BEDE’s 
CHARITY.” Crown 8vo. 


Lonnon: 
RELIGIOUS TRACT SOC(ETY, 
56, PATERNOSTER ROW, & 164, PICCADILLY; 
And all Booksellers. 


BEST FOOD FOR INFANTS. 


*€ Resembling mother’s milk as closely as possible.”— 
Dr. H. BaArxzr on Right Foods. ‘“ The infant Prince 
thrives upon it as a Prince should.’’—Social Science 
Review. ‘‘ Highly nourishing and easily digested.’’— 
Dr, HassaLu. 

No boiling or straining required. 
Tins, ls., 2s., 5s., and 10s. 
Prepared by SAVORY and MOORE, New Bond.street, 


4s, extra boards, gilt edges. 


ndon. 
Procurable of allchemists and Italian Warehousemen. 


O LADIES.—The Shrewsbury Water- 

proof TWEED CLOAKS, SKIRTS, and JACKETS, 

in every variety of shape or colour, are supplied by the 

| original makers, E. W. and W. PHILLIPS, 37, High- 
| street, Shrewsbury. Patterns and prices post free. 


TO PREVENT TYPHOID FEVER. 


2h. 
RA 


BY ROYAL 


LETTERS PATENT. 


HAVE YOUR CISTERNS FITTED WITH 
WESTO AND PINDER’S 
PATENT OVER-FLOW PIPES, 


AND YOUR CLOSETS FITTED ON THEIR IM- 
PROVED PRINCIPLE. 


Requiring no Soil Trap 


To prevent the effluvia from the drain-pipe infecting the 
water in the Cistern, Highly recommended by 
the Highest Medical Authority. 
Prices: LARGE OVERFLOW, 13s. 6d, — SMALL 
Do., lls. 6d, 


CARRILHO, PINDER, and Co. 
Inventors, Sole Manufacturers and Patentees of Fittings 
to Joint Pipes without Solder, and the Protector 
Over-Flow Pipe, to prevent contagion from 
the Drain Pipe to the Cistern, 


23, East-street, Walworth, London. 


NOW READY, PRICE 9p. 
FOUR HUNDRED AND EIGHTY- 
ONE QUESTIONS 


CAREFULLY SELECTED FROM THR 


HISTORY OF FRANCE, 


CALCULATED TO GIVE 
YOUNG PERSONS CLEAR IDEAS 
OF THE 
LEADING EVENTS, INSTITUTIONS, AND POLITICAL 
CHANGES THAT HAVE TAKEN PLACE IN 


THE GOVERNMENT OF THAT COUNTRY. 
BY E, M. LINDARS. 


London: Published at the Office of the Lady’s 
Own Paper, 2 and 3, Shoe-lane, K.C. 
Specimen Copy post-free to Schools upon receipt 
of Hight Stamps. 


MILLARD’S 


“INVISIBLE 
FACE POWDER, 


AN 
EXQUISITE TOILET 
PREPARATION 
FOR 
ee Beautifying and Preserving 
the Complexion, 
DELICATELY 
PERFUMED. 
Specially adapted for use in 
hot climates, 


Sold by Chemists, Perfumers 
§c., in Packets, 6d. 


And Elegant Bowes, with Puff, 18. and 28. each. 


W HITTINGTON LIFE ASSURANCE 
COMPANY, 
Curer Orrios :—37, Moorgate.street, London. 

Life Assurance—Endowments—Provision for Children— 
Annuities—Children’s Endowments— 
MARRIED WOMEN’S Pee eRLGHTS: 

i ly by pos 
For particulars app ly) oD T BOWSER, ae 
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TRY | 
MOLES PATENT INDESTRUCTIBLE 
"Boots, 
FOR DURABIMmTY, COMFORT, §& FASHION, 


SAME PRICE AS ORDINARY BOOTS, 


And possess the following IMPORTANT ADVAN- 
TAGES :— 

1 DURABILITY—lasting considerably longer (the 
tread being kept on the balk or centre of the foot), while 
cdsting no more than ordinary Boots. \ 

"2, APPEARANCE—The tread being equalised, the 
Boot is preserved in shape till worn out. 5 é 

; 3.. COMFORT—By keeping the Boot thus upright and 
in shape, the miserable feeling inseparable from Boots 
worn on one side (and which is a fruitful cause of corns 
and kunions) is wholly avoided. 

4. SIMPLICITY—A child can understand and apply 
this invention. . . 

See TESTIMONIALS with instructions for self-measure- 
ment, po+t free on application, The Trade supplied with 
Soles and Heels. 

Wholesals—Moxr’s Patent Boot Company, LIMITED, 


{ CHARLES MOLE, Manager. 
Chief Depot—4 and 5, Tottenham Court 
Road, London. 


_Agents required.in unrepresented districts. 


HAR ! HAIR! HAIR! The New 
& BEATRICE PLAITED CHIGNON, made in all 
shades to match human hair. Sent in sealed jacket, 
post free to any part of England, for 60 stamps. Enciose 
pattern. These headdresses cannot be distinguished 
from human hair at six times the price Address W. 
StrpHENs, Hair Manufacturer, 121, King’s Cross-road, 
London. 


Poewicn’s 

| Bese he POWDER 
TAS BEEN AWARDED 
A PAA GOLD MEDALS 
For its SUPERORITY over all others. | 
Wises BREAD, Pastry, Puppinas,&c. 
IGS and WHOLESOME. ) 


Sonn in 1d, and 2d, PACKETS. 
AUP 6d, and, 1s, PATENT BOXES, 


SKIN DISHASES. 
AKHURST’S GOLDEN LOTION 


Positively Cures SCURVY, RINGWORM, ITCH. RED. 
NESS PIMPLES, BLOTCHES, ERUPTIONS, ELZEMA, 
and every form of skin disease with abzoluté and unfail- 
ing certainty. It is not poisoncus or in the slightest 
deeree injurious to the Hair or Skin. Testimonials and 
Directions accompany each bottle. . 2s. 9d. and 4s. fd. 
per Bottle, large size lis. Of Chemists EVERYWHERE; 
or direst from the Proprietors, W. BE. AKHURST and 
CO., Manufacturing Chemists and Merchants, 8, Lamb’s 
Conduit-street, London, W.C. 


AND PERRINS’ SAUCE 
THE “WORCESTERSHIRE.” 


Pronounced by Connoisseurs 


“THE ONLY GOOD SAUCE.” 
ItS use improves appetite and digestion, 
Unrivalled for piquancy and flavour. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS, 

To avoid which, see the names LBA and 
PERRINS on all Bottles and Labels, 


ASK FOR LEA AND PERRINS’ 
SAUCE. 


‘} Agents—Crossx & BLACKWELL, London, 
and old by all Dealers in Sauces throughout 
the world. 
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JOHN GOSNELL & C0’S GHERRY TCOTH PASTE 


is greatly superior to any tooth powder, gives the testh a pearl-like whiteness, protects the enamel 
from decay, and imparts a pleasing fragrance to the breath. Price 1s. 6d. per pot. * 


JOHN GOSNELL & CO.’S PATENT TRICHO-SARON, or newly 
invented HAIR BRUSH, the peculiar mechanical construction of which accomplishes the two 
operations of cleaning and polishing simultaneously. 


JOHN GOSNELL & CO’S MOELLINE, GOLDEN OIL, LA 


NOBLESSE POMADE, MACASSAR OIL, &c., for the Hair. 


JOHN GOSNELL & CO.’8 TOILET AND NURSERY POWDER. 
Celebrated for its purity and exquisite fragrance. 
To be-had of all Perfumers and Chemists throughout the Kingdom, and at the Manufactory, Angel Passage, 93, 
Upper Thames-street, London. 
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ODGE'S SOZODONTA.—(Entered at Stationers’ Hall.)—The only immediate and infallible 
Cure for TOOTHACHE, HEADACHE, and NEURALGIA. (Without touching the tooth.) This wonder ul 
specific, until recently unknown in Europe, has proved itself to be the only instantaneous cure in ail cases con- 
nected with the facial nerves. ‘lhe process is very simple, viz., drawing up the nostrils a few drops of the essence, 
and without causing the slightest puin or inconvenience to the patient, and, in case of TOOTHACHE, withont even 
touching the tooth. The Proprietor having received numerous testimonials as to its efficacy has been induced to 
bring the same before the public, feeling assured that one trial will convince the most sceptical as to its genuine- 
ness. The Proprietor has received a certificate from a physician that the rationale of his treatment ig quite in 
accordance with Anatomica! and Physiological facts. Scld in Hottles from 1s, 12d. each, per post 1s. 3d. fold by 
all Chemists and Medicine Vendors. London Depét, 4, Featkerstone-buildings, Holborn. 


THE HOUSEKELPERS FRIEND. 


BARN’S POLTS H. 


By Her Majesty’s Royal Letters Patent. 


This Polish is strongly recommended to the public as being the best over yeb manufactured for 
effectually cleaning and polishing Plate and Glass of every description, no matter how greasy, 
from deposits of gas, &c., &c. 

By the use of this Paste 75 per cent. of labour, time, and expense will be saved, and it preduccs 
a fax clearer appearance than other articles in use. 


Sold in Tin Boxes at 6d. and 1s., wholesale and retail, at the Manufactory of 


H. YARROW, 1, Brougham Road, Queen’s Road, Daiston, London, E, 


PURE VEGETABLE CHARCOAL, 7 


By its action in absorbing all impure gases in the Stomach and Bowels, is found to give speedy 
relief in all cases of 


INDIGESTION, ACIDITY, GOUT, FLATULENCY, IMPURE BREATH, BILE, &c. 
BRAGG’S FINELY LEVIGATED CHARCOAL, 
As prepared for hiscelebrated Biscuits. 
Sold in Bottles, 2s, and 4s, 6d, each, by the Manufacturer, J. L. BRAGG, 2, Wigmore- 
street, Cavendish-square, London, W,, and all Chemists. 
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O INVESTORS. — A GREAT BARGAIN. 
FOR IMMEDIATE SALJ#, the owner going abroad, 
| a Limited Number of £1 FULLY PAID.UP SHARES, 
| without further Liability, in the CWM ELAN LEAD 
| MINING COMPANY (Limite:!).—Directors ; Major Row- 
land Webster. Royal Artillery; Richard Condy, Esq. 
(Messrs. Condy Brothers & Co.) ; John Muddelle, Esq.; 
Henry A.C. Wroughton, Esq.—8ankers: Central Bank 
of London (Limited), 52, Cornhi'l. - 
The “Investors? Guardian ” (Sept. 0th, 1871) siys— 
“Tie Cwm Elan is situated on that range of lead-bear- 
_ ing hills in Radnorshire which includes the famons Van 
and the steady-going Lishurne and Cwmystwith Lead 
| Mines, profit-bea ing for nearly half a century to tho 
extent of 50. per cent. dividends. The property itself, 
as it stands, may be calied a mountain of lead, cropping 
| out at the very top surface. -«_.+ J * _The report 
| places the merits of the Cwm Elan Lead Mining Com. 
pany in an unquestionable position as an investment.’ 
Further particulars 07 application to CHARLES 
FEREDAY, Esq., 2; Somerset-villas, Prior Park-road, 
Bath. 


WHOLESALE & RETAIL MILLINERS- 
DRESSMAKERS, AND OTHERS. Money ad 
Arrangements and Compo 
Raiance Sheets and 
Persons 


FXO 
B 
yanced on Debts to collect. 
sitions with Creditors effected. 
Accounts prepared, To Debtors in difficulties. 
wishing to make a composition or arrangement with 
their Creditors, are invited to apply to the undersigned 


who has had much experience. Strictest confidence. 
paige moderate. Consultation-Free. Joun Carrauy, 
ublie Accountant, 166, Fenchurch-street, London, B.C. 


RAMPTON’S. PILL OF HEALTH. 
This excellent Family Medicine is the most effec- 
tive remedy for indigestion. bilious and liver complaints 
sick headache, loss of appetite, drowsiness, gidciness, 
spasms, and all disorders of the stomach and bowels, or, 
where an occasional aperient is required, nothing can be 
better adapted. 

For FEMALES these Pills are truly excellent, removing 
all obstructions, the distressing headache so prevalent 
with the sex, depression of spirits, dulness of sight, 
nervous affections, blotches, pimples, and ‘sallowness of — 
the skin, and give a healthy oloom to the complexion, 

b Sold by medicine yendors, price 1s, 13d. and 2s. 9d. per 
Ox. 


LEFT OFF CLOTHES. 


—_— 


MRS. EMANUEL, 

by TACH BROOK STREET, BELGRAVE 
ROAD, PIMLICO, 8.W. 
| TA RS: EB. isthe largest buyer in the trade 

i) FA for all kinds of ladies and-gentlemen’s wearing 
apparel, comprising silks, satis, velvets, court and 
other dresses ; gents uniforms; old point laces, trinkets, 
o!d china, or avy miscellaneous property. All parcels 
sent from town and country SHALL RECEIVE IMME. 
DIATE AJTUNTION. P.0.0. sent by reiurn of post. 
Ladies waited upon at their own residence, at any time 
or distance, 

N.B.—Mrs. E. has always a large; QUANTITY OF 
THE ABOVE ON HAND, ras 


EWING MACHINES.—S. DAVIS and CO,’S 
celebrated PERIOD LOCK.STITCH MACHINE, 
complete, with every accesscry, reduced to £5 10s. ; 
Thomas’s from £3 10s.; Howe's, £3 10s.;° Wilcox’s, £3 
10s.; Wheeler and Wilson’s, £3 10s.; Hand Machines 
from 20s, ; Lavis’s Circular Feed Machines, for putting 
springs in cld boots, £7 10s. The largest stock in 
England to select from. One month’s trial. Easy 
terms.--Period House,near St. George’s Church, Borough; 
and 8, Hackney-road; London. 
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THE BEST AND CHEAPEST TEAS 
IN ENGLAND ARE TO BE OBTAINED OF 


PHILLIPS & €06., TEA MERCHANTS, 


8, KING WILLIAM STREET, CITY, LONDON, E.C. 
TRONG TO FINE BLACK TEA, 1s. 4d., 1s. 6d., 23. VERY FINE RICH BLAOK THA, 23. 6d 
A Price Current Free, Sugers at Market Prices. 
PTILLLIPS and CO, send all Goods CARRIAGE FREE, by their owa Vans, within Hight Miles of No. 8, King 
William-street, City; and send Tas, Coffees, and Spices Carriage Free to any Railway Station or Market Town in 
England if to the value of Forty Shillings or upwards.—P HILUIPS and.CO. have no Agents. 


(REGISTERED). 


PREPARED WITH NEWNHAM’S CONDENSED MILK, 


Tincy Istanptcus, OR | of44. a Ib. 


DUNN & HEWETOS | Tcetanp Moss Cocoa { 
| DUNN'S “ ESSENCE of COFFEE,” 1s. and 2s. a Bottle. 


= epseturag eee Gd. a 
\ Superfluous Butter, J Packet 


© DUNN & HEWETT’S “BROMATINE,” 


MANUFACTORY :;PENTONVILLE, LONDON. 


i ee 
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RHEUMATISM, SCIATICA, NEURALGIA, WEAKNESS OF THE CHEST, 
THE SPINE, THE ABDOMEN, ETC. 
DR. DUBRBANDS MEDICATED, FLANNEL. 


Report (91) of Dr. Bonnevie, the eminent Belgian Physician. 

“T hereby certify that I have fully proved the efficacy of Dr. Durand’s Health Flannel in cases of 
Rheumatism, Sciatica, Neuralgia, Pleurddyne, Lumbago, &c., and T confidently recommend it both as 
a preservative against, and curative of, these maladies.” 

Abdominal Belt (Lady's), 35s. each. Waist Belt (either sex), 35s. each. 

See Medical Reports previously published ; also Testimonials from Sir John Hesketh Lethbridge, 
Dr. Doudney, the Rev. G. Kemp; the Rev. €. Otway, «ke, kev 

Sold, from 8s. por yard,and made up into every kind of under-garment by Messrs, MARTIN, 

27, Coleman-street, H.C.—Catalogues free. ; 


TMEL’'S CHOICH PERFUMERY AND ELEGANT NOVELTIES. 


IHLANG-IHLANG, VANDA, HENNA. JOCKEY, CLUB, VIOLET, TEA, COFFEE, and other 
sweet perfumes, from 2. 64.; three in a pretty box for 7s. 

RIMMEUL’S LIMEJUIGE and GLY JERINE, the best preparation forthe hair, 1s, 6d.,23.6d. & 53. 

RIMMEL’S GLYCERINE SOAP, 6d, and Is, Pellucid do. 1s. ? ‘ 

RIMMEL’S far-famed TOILET VINEGAR, Is., 2s 6d., and 5s. Violet Water, 3s. Gd. Toilet 
Water, 2s. 6d. and 6s. 

RIMMEL’S AQUADENTINH, for whitening the Teeth and swectenins the Breath, 2s. 61. 

RIMMEL’S PHOTOCHROMHE, a new Pommade for Restoring Grey Hair and Beard te their 
original Colour, through the agency of light, 3s. 61. } 

RIMMEL’S ROSU-LEAF POWDER, for the complexion, 1s. per box. 

FANCY CRACKERS, for Balls and Parties. Rosewater, 2s, ; Costume, 33. 6d.; Oracular, 3s. Gd. ; 
Floral. 5s. 61.; Fan, 5s.64.; New Lottery. 43. per dozen, 

SURPRISE BOUQUET FANS, Violets, 2s. 6d.; Ross Buds, 3s. 62.; Grouped Flowers, 63. 6d. 


EASTER EGGS, for Presents, from Is. to £1 13. 
EUGENE RIMMEL, 
PERFUMER TO H.R.H. THE PRINCESS OF WALES, 


96, Strand; 128, Regent-street; and 24, Cornhill, London. 76, King’s-road, 
17, Boulevard des Brighton, Italiens, Paris. 


TAMAR INDIEN,. 


A Laxative, Refreshing, and Medicated Fruit Lozenge, the Immediate 


. Relief and Specific Cure of 
CONSTIPATION, HEADACHE, INDIGESTION, BILE, HAIMORRHOIDS, &c. 


* Tamar’? (unlike Pills and the usual Purgatives) is agreeable to take, and never produces 
irritation, 


PREPARED AND SOLD BY E. GRILLON, 122, LONDON WALL, E.C. 


May be had also of Measrs. Barcray and Sons and all Chemists. 
Price 2s. 6d. per box. Government stamped. 


MARTIN AND CO’S 
INTERNATIONAL DISINFECTANT. 


The following are its peculiarly fayourable Qualities and Uses :— 


It Destroys all Infection. Adapted for, and retains its properties in any climate. 
Tt has no poisonous qualities, but has a pleasant and refreshing odour. 
ree tras bighly recommended for Disinfecting Sick Rooms in cases of Typuus Fraven, Cuonrra, Suant-pox, and all 
“BE 10us diseases. 
1 For Disinfecting Linen, Bedding, &c., it will be feund invaluable, especially as it doeg not in any way stain or 
eave marks, which many other disinfectants now used do. 
ar RATMCTEs Cattle Dealers, Livery Stablekeepers, Dairymen, &c., will find Martin and Company’s INTERNATIONAL 
dignese aCe Qn invalnatle and, efficient remedy; and certain preventive in many -ca-:es of the most serious 
, tet in Cattle, and also in the Stable, Cow-sheds, Dor-kennel, or Poultry-vard. | 
rasban rae arte reach of all classes.in price (one quality only. being made), it is confidently recommended 
NOTICH, ay Disint:ctants ever introduced to the public. 339% 
ant tan pare Artin and Thomas’ Disinf-cting Powder is sold in Packets at 2d. and 3d., and in Tins at 4d., 6d., 
Rodway emists, Grocers, Oilmen, &¢., and in large quantities, by special arrangement, at reduced prices by 


the Manufacturers, - 
MARTIN AND CO, 


WHOLESALE IMPORT AND EXPORT MERCHANTS, 
33, Sr. Mary Axx, Loypox, E.G. 


OLOURED SORAPS for FOLDIN 

SCREENS and 8URAP BOOKS.—Immense stock, 
1,500 different sheets or sets to choose from. Abbreviated 
lixt post free. Coloured scraps for children, a set of 100 


different subjects, post free for 23. 1d, in stamps,—JOHN 
Jt RRARD, 172, tleet-street, London. 


BEAUTY WITHOUT PAINT.—A 

Natural Colour for the Cheeks, Will not wash off, 

and warranted not to injure the most delicate skin. tree 

for thirteen stamps. MADAM LACHULE, 73, Theo- 
bald’s-road,-Holborn, W.C. : 


R. -PARIS’S NERVOUS RESTORA- 

TIVE LOZENGES, for imparting tone and 
energy to the nervous system... Pleasant to the taste, 
aud pos-essing highly reauimating properties, they will 
be found an iuvaluavle remedy iu alt cases of debility, 
uervousness, depression of spirits, trembling of the 
limbs, palpitation of the heart, &c., restoring health, 
strength, and vigour in a few weeks.—Sold in boxes at 
4s. 6d,, 15s., and 323.3 by po-t 43. 84.,153 4d., and 353., 
by E. Clever, 63, Oxtord-street, London; aud Westm3. 
cott, 17, Market-street, Manchester. 


R. FRESOO, SURGEON-DENTIST, 
Diploma 1843, Certified by the Senior Surgeon, 
of Guy’s Hospital, &c., &c., President of the soyal 
College of surgeons, inglaud, and by .many other 
eminent medical men. 
PAINLESS DENLISTRY GUARANTSED. Protoxide 
of Nitrogen, or Laughing Gas, administered daily. 
_ Mr. RESCU has introduced an e::tirely new and much 
improved method of fixing Artificial Iegth and Palates, 
which has peen acknowicdged vy ewineit and well-knowa 
Lonuon Vuysigians and Surgeous us being the most suc. 
cesstul of all methods, Charges —53. per toovh, £é 43. tho 
set. Consultations tree, At home trom ten till six daily, 
No. 1, WHat SERED, FINSBURY CLuGUs, 
Opposite the Moorgate Street Railway Station, 


LOUK TO YOUR THKEIrH, 

i\" R. FRANCOIS (late Jeans), Surgeon- 

Deniist, continues to SUPPLY his celevrated 
ARtLFICIAL TENTH, on vulcunised base, at ds. a toot 
and £2s 103. a set. ‘These teeth are more natgral, comtort. 
able, and durable than any yet produced, anu are selt 
adbesiye. — 42, Judd-street, mear King’s = crass -road 
iuston.square,—Consultation bree, 


TO SING AND SPEAK WELL, 
i\ ILES DOUGHTY’S VOICE 


LOZWNGH tor the Throat and Weakness of tha 
Voice.—These Lozenges strengthen and produce a 
Charming Voice 1 silvery bell like clearaess, improve 
sustuin, and increase the power and cowpass of the 
Voice, «top its decliue, and impart elasticity to the vocal ~ 
chords. Upwards of 5,U0U t stimonials. ‘he tollowin - 
tell their own tale:--UsRIsTINe NiLssov writes:—'* TI 
find your Lozenges moa’ exvellgnt for the throat and 
voice.’ Jenny Lino :—" Cconfirm the testimony already 
so general in fayour cf sour Voice Lozen ses.’ Louisa 
Pynz :—'‘ L have benefitted much from the use of them.’ 
Mrs, German Reep:—‘‘I find tiey give an exquisite 
clearness to the voice,’ Ancubisdor Mannino :—' 1 
approve yery highly of them.”? jiny. CoaruEs GoxDON 
CUMMING DUNBAR writes :—-* They certainly give clear. 
ness to the throat and meilowness to.the voice.”? Sir 
Micwarn Costa:—‘‘! am glad to give my testimonia 
to their efficacy.’ Herr itnsxopur WacutKL, Court 
Singer to the King of Prussia, writes, June 4th, 1870 :— 
“Your excellent Lozenges are the best to clear he voice 
and clean the throat trom phlegm.”? Solu by Chemists, 
in boxes, 6d.,18., and 2s, 6d., or feom MILES VOUGH LY, 
Chemist, 26 and 27, Buackrriars-RoAD, Lonpon. Post 
tree tor 7, 14, or 33 stamps. % 


XE Flavoured Strong BHEF THA, at 
about 2id. a pint. Ask for LIEBIG COM. 
PAWY’S EXTRACT ot MEAT, requiring Baron Liebig, 
the Inventor’s, Signature on every jar, being the only 
guarantee of its genuineness, j . 
Excellent economical stock for soups, sauces, &ec. 


ENS! PENS! “PENS; 

TRY H. L. MORGAN’S BANK of ENGLAND 
PENS, same used in the Bankot England. *Qne Pen 
wurranted tolasta month, Tos be had of all Stationers, 
orof H. L. Morgan, 43, Allen’s- buildings, Leonard-sureet 
Finsbury. 


Now ready. Sixpence. 


N RS. BULL’S WINTER . PARTY. 
By the Author of the ‘*‘ Times’ Newspaper. for 
1952.* Illustrated. 


JOHN B, DAY, 3, Savoy-street, Strand; and all Book. 
sellers. d 


GLENFIELD STARCH 


is the only kind used in her Majesty’s Laundry, If there 
are any Ladies who have not yet used the GLi:NFIELD 
STARCH, they are respectfully solicited to give it a 
trial, and carefully follow out the directions printed on 
every package, and if this is done, they will say, like the 
Queen’s Laundress, it is the finest STARCH they ever 
used, When you ask for GLENFIELD STARCH, see 
that you get it, as inferior kinds are otten substituted 
for the sake. of extra. profit.. Beware therefore of 
purious imitations. 


Emporium for Manufactured Articles of 


nearly Every Description, 
82, LOWER MARSH, LAMBETH, 


W. MARCHANT, 


WHOLESALE ANV. REVATL 
Dealer in Glass, China, Earthenware, Iroumongery, Tin 
Goods, Brushes and Brooms, China bigures end Obes 
ments, Musical Instruments, Cutlery, M- tal Gena 


Japanned Gogese American Pails, and Importer of 
Foreign: G\ 484209 Goode Lent on Hire, vet 


———. 
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PURVEYORS TO THE QUEEN OF SPAIN. 


SEWING MACHINES,| NEW COSTUMES. 


: UNEQUAL 3 

Le Sent ee atitou eae WASHING COSTUMES, Novel Styles, 6s. 11d. and 7s. 11d, each complete. 
SRE The “Albert” Lock-stitch CHINA BATISTE, Various Colours, 6s. 11d. to 15s. 6d, 
a ER Sede e ones Gh ’ PIQUES, Plain or Fancy, 14s. 9d. to 25s. 6d. 

“Excelsior 3 Knotted-Stitch. PRINTED FRENCH CAMBRICS, 4s. 1ld. to 10s, 6d, 

Sews & Embreiders exquisitely, 6gs. Dee Ora NIN: 5s. 11d. to 11s. 9d. 

: SE, 31s. 6d. 
Hand Machines from ore WASHING BATISTE SKIRTS, 3s. 11d. each. 
LEGS \ THE “PRIMA DONNA,” WHITE PIQUE SKIRTS, Braided Black, 3s. 11d. to 5s. Ild. 
OS Ew Four Guineas. ; BLACK SILK JACKETS, Exquisite Shapes, 10s, 9d. each. 


The “Little Sun,”“pri . 6d. : A V 

,price 10s. 6d. Try one H HN 1 igus & GL 4), 
WHIGHT & MANN, 148, Holborn Bars. 534 to 587, NEW OXFORD STREET. 
JKOULKES’ CEMENT will unite any rr 


Material, from Glass and Leather to Wood and 
ECONOMY IN MOURNING. | 


Iron, and the articles joined bear washing in boiling 
water. It combines transparency with unequalled 


strength and freedom from unpleasant odour, admits of 
great neatness, and is of easy application. <A few of the 


uses to which it may be applied: The repair of every de. 5s. d 5. d 
scription of Household Glasses and Earthenware, Glass . Nes 
Shudes, Chimney Ornaments, pieces of Veneer, the Bind. BLACK ALPACAS- - - at 073% per yard | BLACK GRENADINES - » 063 per yard 
ing of Books, Chippings of Furniture, Picture Frames, | BLACK SILK FIGURED BLACK GENAPPINES - 0 83 
Mounting of Prints, Marble and Alabaster Goods, Fossils, ALPACAS 7 v 08 BLACK BALM ” ” 
Ornaments in Ivory and Bone, Vases and Pendants, 5 ” 84 ” it ORAL CRAPE 
Costly wares, Ancient and Modern, that cannot be re- BLACK FRENCH TWILL ” 07 4 ” CLOTHS - - - 3 ” 
placed: may, with this cement, be renewed, however | BLACK BARATHEAS -.,, 104 i, MOURNING DRESSES, made 
0. b Te T u 
ain bottles, at 1s. Sold by all respectable Chemists and ye See CORDS ,, 1 04 ” Lb) eats of - = 7 Ol each com- 
Patent Medicine Vendors, and prepared only by the Sole ERSIAN CORDS ,, 0 103 ” plete. 
Inventor, BLACK VICTORIA CORDS ,, 1 03 i MOURNING COSTUMES ,, 10 6 A 
WwW. J. FOULKES, Operative Chemist, Birkenhead. BLACK PURE ALPACAS ,, 104 ra MOURNING SKIRTS - A oblL ¥ 
RR AE I OE Ee BLACK FRENCH MERINOS,, 1 44 rf MOURNING MANTLES Prveuti yall! 9 
MOCKETT & CO.’S BLACK FRENCHPOPLINES,, 1 43 ” MOURNING JACKETS apet ab . 
SEWING MACHINE DEPOTS: BLACK FRENCH SATIN MOURNING SHAWLS - » #11 73 
214, CAMBERWELL-ROAD. CLOTHS- - =: , 12% yi MOURNING HATS - , 211 A 
MOURNING BONNETS » oll rf: 


58, NEWINGTON Burts. 


Machines of all systems by the best makers, Handand 
Treadle. Adapted for plain and ornamental work. 

The “BELGRAVIA,” Wheeler and Wilson, Howe, 
Thomas, and other systems. Little Wanzer, Weir, 
Princess of Wales, Little Stranger, &c. 

Monthly instalments accepted. Machines exchanged 
and repaired. Trial allowed. 

WASHING and WRINGING MACHINES. 
Instruction gratis at Purchaser’s Residence. 


PATTERNS POST FREE. 


HENRY GLAVE, 
534 to 5387, NEW OXFORD STREET. 


Ww. F. THOMAS AND CO.’5S 
DOMESTIC SEWING MACHINES 


ARE MANUFACTURED SPECIALLY FOR FAMILY USE. 


They hem, braid, bind, and quilt; are very light to use, elegant 
and useful, steady by their weight, and so avoidirg the necessity 
of having those to work by hand fixed to the table; and areas 
near as possible NOISELESS, Their mechanism is so simple, that 
purchasers can easily work them by referring to the instructions 
forwarded with the machine. 


By Her Majesty’s Royal Letters Patent. 


FOR 
THE SEWING-MACHINE AND THE FINGER. 
Manufactured solely 2 Beles GILLOTT, Metallic 
Pen Maker to the Queen, ictoria Works, Graham-street, 
Birmingham Drawings and particulars forwarded on 


application. TO WORK BY HAND (sinGLx THREAD) stent B Steak Yoee - £2.15 0 
DITTO ON STAND, COMPLETE poste abfetelh DE cseltnusees w 440 

COMFORT IN THE WEAR OF GLOVES. REGISTERED MACHINES, SPOOL OR SHUTTLE, BY HAND 440 
DITTO, DITTO, ON STAND, BY HAND OR FOOT  ... -- 6510 0 


HE PATENT “ SOLITAIRE ”” GLOVE 
CLASPS.—By these useful and ornamental new 
= fasteners the glove is more 
readily fastened and unfas- 
tened than the ordinary 
methods. They prevent un- 
due stretch, and are the 
desideratum for gloves 
being too emall or tight at 
thin wrist, at which point 
they form an elegant and 
most appropriate ornament. 


Sewing Machines (very light) for Dressmakers, Milliners, Tailors, and Shirt and Collar makere, on Stand complet e 
by Hand or Foot, £4 ls., £5 10s., £6 6s., £8 88., £10, and £12. 


Sewing Machines for all Manufacturing Purposes. 
x, Lock-Stitch work alike on both sides. Catalogues and Samples Post Free. 


ORIGINAL PATENTEES (1846), 


1 and 2, Cheapside ; and Regent-circus, Oxford-street, London. 
EASY TERMS, WHEN REQUIRED, WITHOUT INCREASE OF PRICE. 


EK. AND R. GARROULD 


Are now showing some Special Purchases of 


BLACK GROS GRAIN, AND GLACE SILKS, 


Amounting to upwards of £10,000. 
And in their 


MANCHESTER DEPARTMENT, 


Cotton and Linen Sheetings, Calicoes, Glass-Cloths, Huckabacks, Table Linens, Cretonnes 
Dimities, &c. Muslin and Leno Curtains. 


SWISS LACE CURTAINS AT ONE HALF THEIR VALUE. 


The above are undoubtedly the cheapest goods ever offered to the public. 
E. and R. GARROULD, 
150, 152, 154, 156, and 158, EDGWARE ROAD, and 57 and 58, QUEEN 
STREET, LONDON, W. 


Back. 

A sample sent on receipt of thirteen stamps by the 
bean Ye A. COOPER, Goldsmith, 20, The Cross, Wor- 
cester. 

N.B.—Prices : In gilt, 1s. and 1s. 6d.; enamels, 2s., 
2s, 6d.,and 3s. ; silver, plain, 3s. 6d. ; ditto engraved, 4s. ; 
ditto, with enamels, 5s.; gold fronts, 10s.; all gold, 
12s. 6d, to 25s.; ditto, with jewels, £2 2s. to £10 10s. the 


pair. 


PENG? of WALES’S ALBERT 


CHAINS, in oroide of gold, equal in appearance 
to 18-carat gold. Will wear a lifetime. Free for 3s. 6d. 
Long chains, 5s. Wedding rings, 94.; keepers, Is. : 
gem rings, set with diamond, garnet, emerald, and ruby 
imitation stones, free 18 stamrs ; two for 30 stamps. 
Size of finger obtained by cutting holeincard. N ecklets, 
1s. 4d.; Jockets, 1s. 6d. 5 sleeve links, 1s. ; eartings, 38. ; 
brooch, 3s.; scarf pins, 1s. 6d.; crosses, 1s. 6d.; brace- 
leta, 28 6d.; studs, Is. 3d.; pencil case, 2s.—W. HOLT, 
1385, All Saints-road, London, W. 


si LADIES. 
£25 TO £100 PER WEEK! 


Made easy: 20,000 sold insix months. Themostrapidly 
selling articles ever invented for married or single ladies 


use. 

NO FEMALE CAN DO WITHOUT THEM, 
Durable, Elegant, Cheap, and what has always been 
wanted, and always will. Profitslarge. Rights for sale. 
Lady Agents can make fortunes. Standard articles. 


Circulars free. 
reulars ‘TY ANDANAH MANUFACTURING CO., New 


York. 


TO PERSONS IN DEBT. 
Me: MARSHALL, of 12, HATTON- 


GARDEN, Established 1830, 
obtains for Embarrassed Debtors 
(in town or country) 

__AN ENTIRE RELEASE FROM ALL DEBTS, 
without bankruptcy, publicity, or suspension of business 
Charges very moderate,payable by instalments. 

CONSULTATION FREE, 


——___. 
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